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Eaders, 7 wil not Utes one ha 3 =] 
firength of his own Mule) commit Kay 
upon your Underſtand ings, nor rail at your - 
' Ignorances, if cur Wits jump net: I bare 
written at my own Peril; underſiand you at your own" | 
pleaſures: I hire not þ little Man in me, gs t 
want my faules; nor ſo much Fool in me to think it; 
nor ſa little Madeſty, as to ſwear it, nor ſo much 
Child in me, as to whine at Zoilus: "My. requeſt is, | 
That the, faultleſs hand may caſt theyfirſt Stone; 8 
8 :1:bouphV; cannot avoid the common Let of Man; Be 
5 Fes ow may eſcape the 9 of the cam 1 
\ Cenlure. ; 
7 > Sh re/ent-. thee wh a Hive ef Bees; a. 1 
ume web. Wax, and ſume with Honey: Fear nor 
to approach; There are no Walps, there are no Hor- 
nets here: 15 ſome wanton Bee ſhouid chance to * 
R. | | a 2 about 
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The Epiſtle to the Reader, 


about thine Ears ſtand thy Ground, and hoid thy 
Hundt: there is none will ſting thee, if thou ſtyie 
not firſt : If any do ſhe hath Honey in her Bag, and] 
wil cure thee too. In plainer terms, I preſent thee with 
Book of. Fancies : Among which, as 1 have none ts 
braſt of; ſo (I hope) I ſhall have nene to bluſh at. A. 
cannot aſfect ad, I ſome pleaſe all, or all ſome, it is mor: 
than I expet, I had once thought to have melted the 
Title, and caj# it into ſeveral Books, and have lodg d 
Odbſerrarions, Meditations, and Epigrams, by them. 
ſelves, but new thoughts have taken place: I have re- 
quired no help of Herald, either to piace. or to proclaim 
them, Cards well ſhuffled, are moſt fit for Gameſters 
And oftentimes, the paſtime cf Diſcovery, adds plea- 
ure to the Enjoyment :; The Generous Faulkner had 
rat er retrieve his Partridge in the open Fields, than 
meet her in his covered Diſu : Only this; when you 
read a Meditation, de: me intreat thee, to forget an 
Epigram. N f 
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0 GOD. 
hn 2 72 | | 
Lorious, and Great; whoſe power did divide 
SI The Waves, and made them Walls on either ſide, 
That didſt appear with Cloven Tongues of Fire, 
Divide my Thoughts; and with my Self inſpire © 
My ſoul ;, © cleave my Tongue, and make it ſcatter 
Various Expreſſions in 4 various Matter. 
. That like the painful Bee, I may derive 2 
From ſundry Flow'rs, to ſtore my ſlender Hive; 
Yet may my Thougbts, nor ſo divided be, 
That they may mix again, and fix in Thee, 
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Epi grams Meditations, and | 


" Obſervations. | 1 
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1, On cho Mubck Orgas. 
Off: this Organ, Mark but how it goes: 7 | 
— £4, nor the Hand of him alone Eee“ 8 

e nnſeen Bellows; nor t e Hand Js » 
Upon th apparent rote-dividing Ry i 1 


Thar makes theſe Sela es appear - 
Before the bigh Tribunal of thine 7 6a 8 
They both concur, each Acts his ſeveral Parts 


EIN Tu one eires it Breath, 1 * other lends i it Art. 32 


* 


Divine Fanciet. 


3 is this Organ, to whole every Action, 
Heav'n gives a Breath (a Breath without CoaQ5on,) 
Without which Blaſ# we cannot Act at all; 
Vinhout which Breath the Univerſe muſt fall 
Te the firſt Nothing it was made of; ſeeing 

In Him we Live, we Move, we have our Being, 
T bus fill'd with his Diviner Breath, and backt 
With bis firſt Power we touch the Kayes and Act. 
He blowes the Belows : As we thrive in Skill, 
Our N prove, like Mufick, Good or II. 


' #F 


II. On the Contingency of Actions. 


[7 Saw bing dead, I ſaw his Body fall 
Before Death's Dart, whom Tears muſt not recal. 
Vet is he nar fo dead, bur thac his Day _. 
Might have bin. lengthen d, had th ad way 
To Life been found, he might have roſe agin, 
If ſomething bad, or Something bad not bins 
W bat mine ſees paſt, Heay'ns Eye foreſaw to come, 
He ſaw how rhit Contingent Ad fhonld ſam 
Ide total of his Days, bis knowing Eye 
(As mine doth ſee bim dead) ſaw be ſhould die 
Thar very faral Hour; yer ſaw his Death 
Not ſo ſo Neceſſary, but his Breath 5 
Might been enlarg d unto a longer Date, 
Had he neglected Th15, or taken That : 
All times to Heav'n are nom, both firft and haſt; * 


He * preſent, as we ſee them f. 
III. Onthe Sacraments. 


Ti Loaves of Bread were Fire, the Fiſher t we 
Whereot the Multitude was made >" "TM 


2548 


Diivire Faucie.. 3 
Who made the Fiſhes? God: Bur tell me, wo 
Gave Being to the Loaves of Bread? The Baker - 
Ev'n ſo theſe Sacraments, which ſome call Seaven, 
Five were ordain'd by Man, and Two by Heaven, | 


5 IV. On the Infency of our Saviour, 


HN Blefſed Virgin, full of Heavenly Grace, 

Bleſt above all that ſprang from Human Race; 
Whoſe Heav'n ſaluted Vunb brought forth in One, 
A bleſſed Saviour, and a bleſſed Son. 
O! what a Raviſhment thad been, to ſee 
Thy little Saviour perking on thy Knee! © 
To ſee him nuzzle in thy Virgin Breſt! 

£ His milk white Body all unclad, undreſt; 
To ſee thy buſie Fingers cloathe and wrap 
His ſpradling Limbs in thy indulgent Ly! 
To he his ſparkling Eyes, with Childiſh Grace, 
Smiling upon his ſmiling Mothers Face! 1 
e. And, when bis forward ſtrength began to bloom, 

10 ſee him Diddle up and dowa the Room! 
O, who would Think, ſo ſweer a Babe as this 
Should ere be ſlain by a. falſe-bearted if! 

Had Ia Rag, if ſure thy Body wore it 
Pardon ſweet Babe, I Think I ſhould adore ir, 
Till tben, O grant this Boone, (a boone far deater) 
The Weed not being, I may adore the Mare. 


KE | rail ar, Fudas, him thar did berray r | 
| "The Lord of Life; yet do it Day by Day.” 


i af 
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Divine Funcies. 
VI. ori- Life and Death of Man, | 


"He World's a Theatre; the Earth a Hage 
Plac d in the midſt;whereon both Prince & Page, 

joth Rich and Poor, Fool, Niſaman, Baſe, and High ; 
Wl act their Pars in Lifes ſhort Tragedy: 1 
Dur Life s a Tragedy: Thoſe ſecret Rooms, 
herein we tyre us, are our Mothers Vombs; 
be Muſick ufh'ring in the Play, is Mirth + 
To ſee a Man-child brought upon the Earth: 
That fainting gaſp of Breath which firſt we vent 
s 2 Dumb. ſhew, preſents the Argument: 
Dur new-bora Crzes that new-born Griefs bewray, 
the (ad Prolouge of th enſuing Play 

alſe Hopes, true Fears, vain Foys, and fierce Diſtracts 
Are like the Muſick that divides the 4&s: 
Time holds the Glaſs, and when the hour's run, | 
Death ſtrikes the Epilouge ; and the Play is done. 


, VII. | Os ſeven liberal Sciences ofa Chriſtian. 
ig | Grammar. 


I. is an Art, that reaches not t excell | 5 
In Writing, Speaking, as in Doing- wel. 


— 


— © WET 
17 is an Art ſometimes of Plotti 1 Treaſon 


Againſt the Crown and Dignity 
Weit, 
5 is an Art, whereby he learns t encreaſe = 
'S. His knowledge of the Time, to hold his Peace. 
1 A rrubmetiel, 


Reaſon. 
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Divine Facies 2 


Avithmeti he 


. is an ** that nike him apt to raiſe 
And number out God's Bleſſings, and his Di 


Muſi "> 
I T is a potent Science, that infringes (Xing 
Strong Priſon Doors, and heaves them from th 

| Aftronony, ; 


IT is an Art, of taking our the "OY DT 
nn dull Brows, and lifring vp the d. 


Geometry, . 


| JT is an Art, inſtructs bim bow to "WY 1 22 1 
The World i in ſcorn ; and meaſure our his Gray 


VIII. crit, four Houſes, _- 


H Is firſt Houſe was the bleq:g Virg ins things 
| The nexr, a Cratgh, the third, 4 Croſs rhe four 


E 
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IX. of Light and Hear : 
"(Brigh . 
| M Ark but the Sun beams, when; chop ſhine moi 
They lend this lower- world both bear & Lighl 
They boch ate Children of the ſelf.ſame Mother ff 
Twins; not ſubfiſting ore without the 4 
They both conſpire unto the Common 2 
| When, in their proper ord — 6 75 
1 A | 1 


> 


Divine Fancies. 


6 i 
Ist not Rebellion againſt Senſe ro ſay, 

agb helps ro quicken: Or, the Beams of day 

May lend a Heat, and yet no Ligbe ar all? 

Tu true, ſame obvious Shade may chance to fall 

Upon the quickned Plant, yer nor ſo great, 

To quench the operation of the Heat: 

The Heat cannot be parted from tbe Light, 

Nor yet the Light from Heat; They neither might 

Be wingled in the A, nor found aſunder ; 

Diftinguiſh.now fond Man; or ftay and wonder: 
Know then ; ; 9 

Their vertues differ, though themſelves agree; 

Heat vivifies ; Light gives Man power to ſee 

The thlng ſo vivified: no Light, no Heat, 

And where the hear”; but ſmall, the /ight's nor great: 

They are infeparable, and ſworn Lovers, 

Yet differing thus; That quickens, This diſcovers: 

Within theſe Lines a ſacred Myſt'ry lurcks: 

The Heat reſembles Faith, the Light, Good Works. 


X. On Judas Iſcariot. 


a Some curſe that Tray tor, Judas, Life and Limb, 
God knows, ſome curſe themſelves, in cur ſing him. 


xl. On the Poſſeſſion of the Swine. 


Hen as our blefſ:d Saviour did un-devil 
The Man poſſeſt, the Spirits, in conclufion, 
Entred the Swine (being active ſtill in evil) 
And drove them bead long to their own Confuſion, 
- *Drunkards, beware, and be adviſed then, 
Tbey II find you as y are Swine, if not, as Men. 


Ou 


ll 


ht 
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Alas, that ſacred Letter, which we read, 


The knowledge of our Peace improves no better, 


TT is'a Grace, or Art ta get a Living 


Divine Fancies. 


XII. on @ Sun Dyal. 


HIS Horizontal Dyal can bewray, 
To the ſad Pilgrim, the Hour of the Day: 

But if the Sun appears not bis Adviſer, "i 
His Eye may look, yet he prove ne er the wiſer, 
Alas, alas, there's nothing can appear, ö 
But only Types, and ſhadow'd Figures there. 
This Dyal is the Scripture, and the Sun, 
God's Holy Spirit, Fee the Lookers on. 


Without the Quickning of the Spirit's Dead, 


7 

| 

; 

| 
| 
Than if our Eye had nor beheld a Letter: | 
I, but this glorious Sun ſhines always bright: 
I. bur we often ftand in our own lights. -_. 
Uſe then the Day, for when the Day is gone 
There will be Darkneſs; there will be no Sun, 


XIII. On the Three Chriftian Graces. Faith, 


| 
[| 
; 
IE is a Grace, that teaches to deprave not | 
The Goods we have; To have the Goods we bY 
N : F 


Hope, 


T isa Grace, that keeps th Almighty blameld 
In long delay: And Men (in begging) ſhame 


Charity. 


By ſelling Land; and 7 rich, by giviai | 
PLS 4 £: 
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Divine Fancees. 


XIV. On a Feaſt, 


He Lord of Heav'n and Earth bag made à Peaf, I 
And every Soul is an invited Gueſt: 
he #ord's the Food ; the Levites are the Cooks, 
he Fathers Writings are their Dyzt-Books, 
ut ſeldom us'd ; for tis a faſhion grown, 
To recommend made Dz/hes of their own'2 (Bros! C 
bat they ſhould Boil, they Bake, what Reaſt they Ci. 
heir luſhions Sallats are roo ſweet with C: Bu 


n brief, tis now a days roo great a Fault, Th 
T baye too much Pepper, arid-100 little Salt. Is | 
1. f en e 2 . ; | WI 
1 On Dires. W. 
Hu 4rop-requeſting Dives did deſire, of 


[4 His Brothers might have warning of that Fire, Gu 
IV boſe flames he felt, could he, a Friend, wiſh well Moy 
: no Man - Whar, 1s rhere Charity in Hell b | | 
Fach Soul that's damned is a Brand of Fire, 

: o make Hell ſo much hotrer : And the nigher 

In Blood or love they be, that are tormented, _ 
be more their Pains and Torments are augmented 2 
No wonder then, if Dives did deſire, 

His Brothers might have warning of that Fire, 


1 


XVI, on out ward Shew, 


Ud ge not thar Field, becauſe "is Srubble, 

Nor him that's Poor and full of Trouble: 
bough one look bare; the other thin; 
Judge not; their Treaſure is within. 


- 


— 


„ 


He found a Change of Neatber in his Eye 2. 


Divine Fancies. 
XVII. On the reading of the Scriptures. 


N reading of the Sacred Mi - beware. 
Thou climb no Stile, when as a Gap ſtands fair | 


XVIII. On he Life Man. 


Ur Life's the Model of a Winters Day; | 

Our Soul's the Sun, whoſe faint and feeble Ray 
Gives our Earth light, a /;zght but weak, at ſtrongeſt, 
Bur low, at higheſt, very ſhorr, at longeſt: . 
The childiſn Tears, that from our Eyes do paſs, 
Is like the dew that pearls the morning Grals: 
When as our Sun is but an hour high, _ 
We go to School, to Learn, are Whipr, and cry: 
We truant up and down, we make a [poil 
Of precious Time, and ſport in our own Toyle: 
Our Bed's the quiet Grave; wherein we lay 
Our weary Bodies, tired with the Day: 
The early Trumpet like the Morning Bell, T 
Calls ro account ; where they that have learn'd well, 
Sball find Reward; And ſuch as have miſpent | 
Their Time, ſhall reap an earned puniſhment + _ _ 
No wonder, then, to ſee the 5/uggards Eyes, 
So loath to goe to Bed; ſo loth to rite, 


XIX. On the Crowing of a Cocks _ 


He Crowing of a Cock doth oft foreſhow 
A,change of Weather: Peter found it ſoz - 
he Cock no ſaoner crew, bur by and by _ - 
Jan gaſie thing to ſay, and to ſwear too. 
Vee'l dye for Cnriſt; but tis as hard to do: On 


Dine Fucies. 
XX. On Mammon. 
(chan 


Mer s grown rich Does n boaſt o 
The Stalled Ox, as well may boaſt, He's far 


XXI. On Church-contemners, 


T.. 96—— that can eaſily waigh 
The profit of a Sermon with a Play; ; f 
Whoſe e Stomachs can digeſt as well, 
A profer'd Injury, as a Sermon- bell, 
That ſay anwonted Prayr's with the like Wills 
As queazy Patients take their loathed Pills: 
To what extremity would they be driven, 
If God, in Judgment ſhould bur give them Heaven 


XXII. On Morus, 


H. is no Flemming: For he cannot : 
No Roman, "Sf bis ftomach's fleſnly Kill : 
He cannot be a Jew, be was Baptiz'd: 
Nor yer a Gentile, he was Circumcisd: 
He is no True Man, for he lies a trot : 
Prophane he is nor, for he ſwears ye not: | 
What is be then? One Feaft without a Bil 
Shall make him all, or which of all * | \ 


XXIII. On the Hypocrite. 


| N O Man's condition is ſo baſe as his, 

None more accurs'd than he: For Man eftee 

Him hateful, *tauſe be {2ems not what he is : 

God, hates him, cauſe he is not what be nn, 

5 ' Whar grief is abſenr, or what michief can 
6 Be added to the hare of God and Man ? 


0 


XXIV. Os a Pilgrim, 5 
1 He weary Pilgrim oft doth ask, and know, Ii 
How far he's come, how far he has ro go: 
His way is Tedious, and his Heart's oppreft, 
And his defire is ro be ar Reſt:- 
Our Life's a Wayfare, yet fond Man delays 
T* enquire out the number of bis Days ; 
He cares not, He, how flow his hours ſpend,. 
His Journey's better then his Journeys nd. 


, XXV. On the Needle of a Sun. Dial. 


Ehold this Needle, when the Arcticł Stone 
B Hath toucht it, how it trembles up and dbwny 
Hunts for the Pole, and cannot be poſſeſt 
Of peace, untill it find that point, that reſt 2 
Such is the Heart of Man, which when it hart» © 
Artain'd the vertue of a lively Faith, 

It finds no reſt on Earth, makes no abode 
In. any Object, but bis Heav'n, his Gd. 


XXVI. On Afficnon. 


W Hen thou afflict ſt me, Lord, if I repine; |} 
I ſhow my ſelf to be mine on, not thine, | 


XXVIL Ox Sun Dial. 


G2 light a candle: By rhar Eigbr make trial; | > 
How the nigh ſpends it felf by the Sum Dial & 
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G0, ſearch the Seripture, Labour to increaſe 
nne Diviner knowledge of thy Peace; 


/ T2 EMS > Divine Fancies. 
{By thy own light derived from ihy -Mother , 
N en mai as ealy do the one as "other. 


2 XXVII. = Peter, , 

| Wen walking Peter wis about ro ok | 
Into the Sea, in what a caſe d'ye think, 

Had been, if he bad truſted bis Complaint. 

To the interceſſion of ſome belpful Sang: 

Believe ir, if Rom's doctrine had been ſound, 

And ſoundly follow'd, Peter had been a down d. 


XXIX. On Meri th 


le, Rome's abus 4: Can any be cbougbt able; 
To Merit Heaven by Warks. . 'Tis a meer fable 

If ſo, ſtout Rome bad never been fo faint, 

. 8 ber ſuit by a Coljareral Lain. 


| XXX. On Servio. 


. Fer Fa God. Servio has bare "Era 
(Nor to God's Glory) but his own Salvation: 

Servio ſerves God for Life: Servio, tis well: 

mar find the cooler place in Hell. 


XXL A Soliloquy, 


0 Here ſhall I find my "God! 0 where,O wher 
Shall I direct my * to find him there ꝰ 
Shall I make ſearch in ſwelling Bags of Coin d: # 
Ah no; For God and Manimon cannot joyn: 

Beds of Down contain this beayenly Stranger 
o no, He's rather cradled in ſome HE p< 
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N ( 
Pwells he in Wiſdom? is be gone that radꝰ 
No, no, Mans Wiſdom's fooliſhneſs with God | 
Or bath ſome new Plantation, yer unknown, - _Þ 
Made him their K:ng,adorn'd him with their Crow 
No, no, the Kingdoms of the Earth think ſeoiſ 
Tadorn his Brows with any Crown but Thorn? 
Were Tha'll trace, or were ſhall I go wind him 
My Lord is gone, and O! I cannot find him: 
Fil ranſack the dark Dungeon: III enquire _* * 
Into the Farnace, after the ſev'nth Fire 

Fil ſeek in Daniels Den, avd in Paul's Priſon, © 7 

I'Il ſearch his Grave, and ſee if he be riſenn: 

T'll go to th* houſe of Mourning ; and PI call 
x Ar every Alms-abuſed Hoſpital: 5 
A III go and ask the Midom, that's ogpreſt; . © | 
le BY The heavy laden that enquires reſt: 
| I'll (earch the Corners of all broken Hearts, 
The wounded Conſcience and the Soul thar fi | 

The contrite Spirit filld with filial Fear; 

I, there he is, and no were elſe, but there: 
Spare not to ſcourge thy pleaſure O my God, 


- 


So I may find thy Preſence, with thy Rd. 
XXXII. On Daniel 5 the Den, | 


Pierce Lyons roaring for their Prey; and they 
Daniel thrown in, and Daniel yet remain 
Alive: There was 2 Hon in the Den, 


Was Bexi's ee e, had berm Thin, 
Among den thquland Lyons, F'de not fear, 
Had L buconhs l Lyon .. 


ok c , ab = | 15 Ta 1 
„ een © Onithoft ths def M, 
Oe our Clergy, at the dreadful De, 
dall make their Audit when the Fudge ſhall ſag] 


De Fancies. 


Fire your Accomprs : What have my Lambs bin fed? 
hay, do they all ſtand found ? Is there none dead 
By your defaults? Come Shepherds bring them forth 
That I may crown your Labours in their Worth. 
D what an anſwer will be given by ſome ! | 
We bave been Silenc'd, Canons ſtruck us Dumb; 
de Great ones would not let us feed thy Flock, 
nleſs we paid the Fools, and wore a Frock: 

We were forbid, unleſs we'd yield ro ſign, 


nd croſs their Brows, they ſay, a Mark of thine, 
To ſay the Truth, great Fudge, they were not fed, 
vrd, bere they be; bur, Lord, they be all dead. 
Ih cruel Shepherds! Could your Conſcience ſerve 
ot to be Fools, and yet to let them Star ve ? 
What if your fiery. Spirits had been bound 
o Antick Habits; or your Heads been Crown d 
With Feacoks. Plumes; had ye been forc'd ro feed 
our Saviour's dear-bought Flock in a Fools Weed. 
He that was ſcorn'd, revil'd, endur'd the Curſe 
| Of a bafe Death, in your bebalfs ; nay worſe : 
ESwallow'd the Cup of Wratb,charg'd up to th' brim, 
tDurft' you not ſtoop to play the Fools for him ? 
i XXXIV. Do this and Lire. 
4 De this and Live? Tis true, Great God, then who 
Can hope for Liſe & for who hath power to Do? 
Art thou not able? Is thy Task too great ?- | 
Canſt thou deũce Help? Canſt thou intreat 
Aid from a ſtrange Arm? Canſt thou conceive 
# Thy Helper ſtrong enough ? Canſt tbou believe, , 
E The Suffrings of thy dying Lord can give 
| Ihr drooping Shoulders reſt 7 Do chi onde, 


hh. 
0 
4 


! 

7 

1 - 

[ 

5 
f 7 : 7 

* 1 2 1 2 
o . 1 . — 


of . v - N : e — 81 1 F EL þ £4 
: 22 1 3 1. * = ._ 4” : , 
. - 2: aa GR 5 Ko J , 
ZU1 a "Y 
* 


xxxv. On , hoer ad bis Miſtreſs, 


Hen as tb Egyptian Lady did invite 1 
Well- favor d Joſeph to unchaſt Delight, 

3 well the Motion and the Place agreed! Þ 
A beaſtly Place, and was a beaſtly Deed, 
A place well ſeaſon'd for ſo foul a Sin; 3 
Too ſweet to ſerve fo foul a Maſter in. 


> | XXXVI. On Scriprameſt, 


Ome Words excel in Vertue, and diſcover 
A rare Concluſion, thriee repeated over. 
Our Saviour thrice was tempted, thrice repreſt | 
Th' aſſauking Temprer with thrice Scraprum ft. 
If tbou would fi keep thy Soul ſecure from har 
Thou know ſt the Words: It is a * Charms \ 


XXXVIL On the Flouriſhing of the Goſpel. 


H. do our Paſtures flour ifi, and refreſh, 
0 Our uberous Nine, ſo fair, ſo full of Fleſh 

How do our thriving Cacele feed our Voung 
With plenteous Milland with their Fieſh the ſtron 
Heav n bleſs d our Charles, & he did our late Fame 
From Pharob's Tres and from Pharob's Dreas 


XXVII. On Joſeph's Speech ao big Brethren. | 


o, fetch your Brother (ſaid the 
If you: intend our Garniers ſhall 4 
Your. craving Wants their ſo defir'd 
* He come not, by Phares's life Yace Spies; | 


® 


Divine Funcies. 
Vn as Jour Suits expect to find our Grace, 


ring Fim; or dare not to behold my Face, | Ii. 
lome little Food, to ſerve you on the way, Inv 
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We here allow, but not to feed dela j No 
When you preſent your Brot ber to our Hand, EI Abt 
Ke ſhall have plenty, and poſſeſs the Land; Wh 
Away, and let * uick Obedience gire Of, 
The earneſt of your Faiths; Do this and live: Wh 
Ft not; your wilful Wants muſt want ſupply, 5 Wi 


For ye are Spies, ard ye ſhall ſurely dye, 
Great God, ch Egyptian Lord reſetables Thee; And 
The Brother's Feſur: 4 and the Suitors Wee, is Wh 


| þ Pet? 
= XXXIX, Of common Devotion. 


2 Ur God and Seuldiers we nike adore, * 11 v 
Ey'n at the brink of Danger, not before: if 

frer deliverance, both alike requited 5 3 

WO ur God's forgorten, and our Soulder 5 abet 


XI. E the Dy of Jad gment. 


When hall that time come, when the loud Trump 

W- Shall wake my ſleeping Aſhes from the Dump 

8 their fd Tn! Thir t bleded Day ape 5 

lor i'd, my meta morphiz d Skin 

d ew circumplex ind terminate that freſh 

2 nd new refined Subſtance of this Fleſh ! 

When my tramſparent Fleſh, diſcharg'd from Groans 

ne Pains, mall bang upon new poliſhr * * 
hen army Body fhall re-entefta gn 

Pier Tn ow! — Tenn 
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When as my Body and my Soul ſhall ptight * 
Inviolable Faith, and never Fight, 2 
Nor wrangle more, nor alcercate agiin 
About that ftrife. begerring Queſtion, Sn ! 

When Soul and Body ſhall receive their Doom, 
Of, O ye Bleſſed of my Father, Come | 
When Death ſhall be exil'd, and damn'd to dwell,” 
Within her proper and true Center, Hel! ! 
Where that old Tempter ſhall be bound in Chains, 
And over-whelm' d with everlaſting Pain; 
Whilſt I ſhall fir, -and, in full Glory, Sing 
PeFperual Anthems to my Fudge, wy Krug. 


. XLI. On Death, - 


; —- 
WH y ſhould we not, as well, defire Death, 1 4 
As Sleep? No diffrence, but a little Breathe | 
'Tis all bur Rf: 5 tis all but a Releaſing 
Our tired Limbs; Why then not alike pleaſing 2 
Being burthen'd with the Sorrows of the Day, 
We wiſh for Night; which, being come, we laß 
Dur Bod ies down: 5 yet when our very Breath .< 
Is irkſom to us, ware affraid of Dea. 
Our Sleep is oft accompanied with Frights, .' » 
Diſtracting Dreams and dangers of the Nights; 
hen in the Sbeets of Death, our Bodies fare 2 1 
From all ſuch Evils, and we Sleep cure. 
hat matter, Doun, or Earth 2 whar boots it whether F 
\las, Our Bodie's ſenſible of neirber. 
bings that are ſenſleſs feel nor pains not eaſe, | | 
ell me; ; and why not Worms as well as Fleas? © 4 
In Sleep, we RAO not whether our elos d EAS 2 
Shall aber wake) from Death, ware ſure to wie 
but tis long firſt + O, is that our Fears? 8 
N Are we truſt God for 8 2 and not e, 4 


[ 
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Divine Faucies. 
XLII. On the Body of Man, {Bu 


M“ Body's like a Houſe : his greater Bones 

Are the main Timber; and the leſſer Ones 

Are ſmaller Sp/ints: His Ribs are Laths, daubed o- 

Plaiſter'd with Eleſh and Blood, bis Mouth's rhe Dor 

His Throar's the narrow Entry : And his Heart, 

Is the Great Chamber, full of curjovs Art : 

His Mzidreif is a large partition al 

Twixt the Great Chamber, and tbe ſpacious Hall: 

His Stemach is the K:tchin, where the Meat 

Is often but falſe ſod, for want of Heat: 

His Spleen's a Veſſel, Nature does alot, 

To take the Skim that riſes from the Pot. 

His Lungs are like the Beloms that reſpire 

In ev'ry Office, quickning ev'ry Fire: 

His Noſe, the Chimney is, whereby are vented 

Such Fumes, as with the Bellows are augmented : 

His Bowels are the Sin, whoſe parts to drain 

All noiſom Filth, and keep the Krzchin clean: 

His Ey es like Chriſtal VMindoms clear and bright, 

Let in tbe Object, and let eur the Sight. 

And as the Timber is, or great or ſmall, 

Or ſtrong or weak; tis apt to ſtand, or fall; 

Yer js the liklielt Building ſometimes kaowa 

To fall by obvious Chances, overthrown 
 Oft-rimes by Tempeſts, by the full mourh'd BU 
Of Heav'n; Somerimes by Fire, ſometimes it wal 

Through unad vis d Neglect: Put cafe the Stuff 

Were ruin · proof; by Nature ſtrong enough, 

To conquer Fime and Age, Put cale it ſhould , 

Ne'er know an end, Alas, Our Leaſes would: 

What baſt thou then, proud Feſh and Blood to bod 

Tby Days are ev'], at beſt; but few, at moſt, 


* 


But ſad, at merrieſt; and but weak, at ſtronzeſt; 3 
Unſure at ſureſt; g and bur ſhorr ar longeſt. 


XLIII. on the Dung Man in the Golpel. 


N HO well our Saviour and the landed Touth 
Agreed a little while? And, to ſay truth, 

Had he — Will and Power in his Hand 

To keep the Law, but as he kept his Land,; 

No 4. his Soul had found the ſweet Fruition 

Of bis own choice deſires without Petition: 

But he muſt Sel! and Follow; or elſe, not 


He cannot ftay; be bas no buſineſs there; 

He'll rather mils, then buy his Heav'n too dear. 
When Broth's too hot for haſty Hounds, bow they 
Will lick their fealded Lips, and ſneak away! 


XLIV. On Mer's Goodneſs and God's Lebe. 


For Man is ſinful, becauſe Fleſh and Blood, 
We argue falſe : Ir rather may behove us, 
To think us good, cauſe God thinks good ro. mee 
He that ſnall argue up from Man to God, / 
Takes but the pains to gather bis own Red: Rag. 
Who from ſuch Premiſſes, Mall draw's Concluſion, 
Makes but a Hlogiſi of his own Confuſion. | 


| | XL V. On Man.s Plea, 


Man: Plea ro Man, is, That he never more 
ae beg, and thar never beg'd before: 
Mans Plea to God, is, That he did obtain a 
A former ſuir, and therefore ſues again, How 


Divine E. 19 


Obtain his Heaven: O now his Heav'ns too hot: 


1 


1 
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60 loves not Man, becauſe that Man is Good; || 


20 Pfvise Fabcker. 


How good a God we ſerve; that when we fue, 
— Makes bis old Gifts, th examples of his New 15 


XLVI. On Furio. 


| * will not Forgive's, Furio beware: 
. Furie wil curſe himſelF in the Lords Prayer. 


In. On Martha and Mary, 


I be with Joy, receiv'd her bleſſed Lord; 
Her Lord ſhe welcoms, Feaſts, and Entertain 
. ſate Silent; hears, but ſpeaks no word; 
Mart ha takes all, and Mary rakes no Pains : 
Aarys to hear; to Feaſt him Martha's care is; 
Now which is greater, Marthas Love, or Marys 

Martha is full of Trouble, to prepare; 
Martha reſpects his good beyond her own : 
Mary firs ſtill ar eaſe; and takes no Care, 

. Mary deſires to pleaſe her ſelf, alone: 
 * "The Pleaſure's Mary's; Martha's all the care is; 
Now which is greater, Martha's Love or Mary's ? 


Tie true: „Our Blefſed Lord was Martha's Gueſt; 
Maxy was his, and in his Feaſt | delighted : 
Now which barh greater reaſon to love beſt, 
The bountiful Invitor, or th' invited? 
Sore, both lov'd well; Bat Mary was the debtor 
And hereſore ſhould, in ere pes love = better. 


* Mary s was Sp view; Marths's 3 was Carnal; 
DODde kiſt his Hand; The other but che Gloves 
1 As far as Mortal is beneath Eternal, 
80 far! is Merthe' I leſs then aue, s Lore: . ky 

ow 


FEA 6 


ow bleft is he, Great God, whoſe Heart remember: 
{ary's ro Thee; and Martha's to thy Members! / 


XIIIl. On our Bleſſed Saviour, 
IE often read our Bleſſed Saviour mt; 
But never Laught, and ſeldom that he dene: 


ib, ſure his heavy Eyes, did wake, and wee 
or us that Sin, ſo oft, in Mirth, and Sleep, 


XLIX. on Sins. 


oe ors, in reſpect of Man, all mortal bez © 
All venial, Feſu, in reſpect of Thee. 5 


L: On Man's behaviour to God, 


E uſe our God, as Us'rers doe their Bands; 
We often hear him in our Hearts our Hani, 
Nis Paths are Beaten, and his Ways are trod. 
d long as he's a profitable dp. J 
But when the Money's Paid, the Profit taken, 
Dur Bands are Cancel'd, and our God's forſaken; » 4 


LI. On Men's Cruelty. 


Nd dat'ſt thou venture ſtill ro live in Sin, 

And crucifie thy Dying Lord agin? - - 
Vere not his Pangs Sufficient? muſt he Bleed 
et more? O, muſt our ſinful pleaſures Feed + 
Upon bis. Torments; and augment the Stor 
f rbe ſad Paſſion of the Lord of Gloryt' _ © 

there no Piry > Is there no remorſe 
Ia human Breſis p Is there a firm Divorce © -- 
.. N f N Betwirr 


— 


22 Divine Fauc ies. 
Berwixt all Mercy, and the Hearts of Men? 
Parted for ever? -ne'r to meet agen? | 

No Mercy bides with us: Tis thou, alone, 

Haſt ir, ſweer Jeſu, for us, that have none 
For Thee: Thou haſt fore-ſtal'd our Markets ſo, 
Thar all's 4bove, and we bave none Below: | 

' - Nay, Bleſſed Lord, we have nor where withall 


To (ſerve our ſhiftleſs ſelves, unleſs we call 
To Thee, that art our Saviour, and haſt Power I 
To give, and whom we Cruciſie, each hour: 11 
Weare cruel (Lord) to thee, and our ſelves too; Ol 
JES U Forgiv's; we know wot what we Do. Oi 
— « | | | Ar 
III. Man's Progreſs, | — 
He Earth is that forbidep Tiee that Grows 4 


Ith' midft of Paradiſe; Her Fruit that ſhows Bu 


Fo ſweet, ſo fair, ſo pleaſing to the Eyes Tt 
Iz worldly pleaſure oats 2 Fl 
The Fleſh ſuggeſts: The Fruit is fair and good, TS MY 
Apt to make Miſe, and a delicious Food, T. 
It bath a ſecret Verrue, wherewit hal 2 Bc 
To make you Gods, and not to Dye at all. Tl 


Man rafts, and remprs'tbe fraiſty of bis Brother, T 
His Brother ears One bir calls on another: 

His guilty Conſcience opes his Eyes ; He ſees, 

He ſees his empty Nakedneſs, and flees; 

He ſtitches flender Fig- leaves, and does Frame 
Poor Arguments t' excuſe bis Sin, his Same: 
But in the cooler Evening of his Days, | 
The voice calls Adam: Adam's in a Maze: 
His Conſcience bids him Run: The voice purſues; 
Poor Adam Trembles, ere he knows the News: 
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gam muft quit the Garden, left be ſtrive 
To raft the ſaving Tree of Life, and live; 
door Man muſt go; Bur whither is he bound ? 


LIII. On the Two great Floods, 


* Floods I read of; Mater, and of Mine; 
The firſt was Noah's; Lot, the laſt was thine: 
The firſt was the Efes; The laſt tbe Cauſe = 
Of that foul Sin, againſt the ſacred Laws 

Of God. and Nature, Inceſt : Noah found, 
An AK to fave him, but 
Good Noah found an Ark ; put Lot found none: 
Ware ſafer in God's Hands than in our own: 

The former Flood of Waters did extend 

Bur ſome few Days; this latter ha's no End; 


They both Deftroy'd, I know not which rhe worſt; | 


The /aſt is ev'n as Gen'ral, as the ft; : 
The firſt being ceas'd ; the World began to fill; 
The laſt depopulates, and waſts ir ſtill: 532 
Both Foods ore whelm'd both Man & Beaſt together, 
The laft is worſt, if there be beſt of eitber 
The firſt are ceas'd : Heay'n vow'd it by a Sign, 
When ſhall we ſee a Rainbow after Wine d 


| LIY. On Fuca. . 


Vea, thou quor'ſt the Scriptures on thy fide; 

And mak ſt Rebecca patronize thy Pride; 

IT bon ſay'ſt that ſhe wore Bar- Rings: Did ſhe ſo? 
Know this withal, She bore the Prrcher too: 


| Thou may'ſt, like her, wear Far- Rings, if thy pride 


Can ftoop to what Rebecca did beſide. 


J 
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Ev n to the place from whence became, the Gr und. 


poor Lot was Drown'd; 
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2 5 On Abraham's Servant, 


Fr fairbful Servant will nor feed, until 
He do his truſt repoſing Maſter's Will: 
There's many now, that will not Eat before 
- They ſpeed their Maſters work: They I drink tbe mor: 


LVI. On Alexander, 


N O marvel, thou great Moxarch, did'ſt Complain 

And weep, there were no other worlds to gain; i 

y Griefs and thy Complains were nor amiſs; 
'as Grief enough, that finds no world but this. 


LI. On raſh Judgment. 


IUdge not roo faſt -- This Tree that doth appear 
So Barr en, may be Fruitful the next Year. : 
Haſt thou nor Patience to expect the Hour, 
I fear thy awn are Crabs they be ſo ſower: 
Thy Judgment oft may tread beſide the Text; 
A Seul to Day, and prove a Paul the next. 


tun. os Jacob's Purchaſe 


Ow poor was Jacob's Motion, and how ftrange 
| His Offer! How unequal was th'exchange ! 
A meſs of Porrage for Inherirance ?o 

Why could not hungry Eſau ſtrive t enhaunce 

His price a little? ſo much underfoot̃Pꝓʒ: : 

Well might he give him Bread and Drink to boot, 
An cake price | the Caſe is even oor own; - 
For Toys we often (ell our Heaven, nerd ; 
=; | 5 What 


re 


in 


* 
ö 


at 


Divine Faucies. 
LIX. On Eſau. 3 8 
7 Har haſt thou done? Nay what ſhall Eau do 
VCL“ ſt both his Birehrighe, and his Bleſſing roo ! 
hat bath poor Eſau left but empty Tears, 45 
\nd Plaints, that cannot reach the old Mans Ear? 
hat with thy Father's Net, and thine own, 
by Birthright's alien d, and rhy Blefſing's gone: 
ow does one miſchief overtake another: „ 
n both, how overtaken by a Brother? 2 
ould thy imperious Stomach but have ſtay d,, 
and if thy Father's had not been delay d, 
hou had ſt not need have wept and pleaded fo, 
Bur kept thy Birthright, and thy Bleſſing too: . 
ad thy unproſp'rous, thy unlucky Hand 
Diſparch'd thy Ven ⁊on, as it did thy Land. 
by ſorows had not made ſo great a Heap, ©; 
bat had not been ſo Dear, nor this ſo cheap: I 
ad thine | May place but to thy Fathers Wil, 
Thad' had thy Birthright; and thy Bleſſing Keil!” f 


4 

LX. On the Abſence of « Bleſſing. EXE 
He Bleſſing gone, what do's there now remaik' | 
Eſau's offended; Facob muſt be flainz — ©; 
he Heart of Man once emptied of a Grace, 
ow ſoon the Devil joſtles in the place ! 


LXI. On the Dunger Brother. 9 s TS 


| Know, the Elder and the Dunger too. | 
Are both alike to God: Nor one, nor other; 
an plead their years, Bur yet we often do 
Obſerve, the Bleſſing's on the younger Brat ber: 
The Scripture notes it, But does ſpare 
A reaſon, therefore 5 deſpair to knom. 
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26 | Divine Fancies. 

i | | LXII . On Cain. 

+ PEfore thar Monſter ſpilr bis Brother's Blood, 
Ware ſure the fourth part of the world was Good: 


O, what a dearth of goodneſs did there grow, 
| When the Fourth part was murd' red at a blow! 


IXIII. On the righteous Man. 


 DRowiſe is Debt; and Debt implies a Payment: 
How can the righteous then doubt Food, and 
G Fn  (Raiment? 
„ LXVI. on Faith, Love, and Charity. 

MN Nature Faitb is fiery, and it tends 
Still upward: Love, by Native courſe, deſcends; 
B at Charity, whoſe Nature doth confound, 
dd mix the former two, moves ever round: 

1 -erd, lex thy Love deſcend, and then the Fire 
+. ſprigbtly Faith ſhall kindle, and aſpire: 
„ then, wy circling Charity ſhall move 
nx . roper motion, mixt of Faith and Love. 


IV. On Jacobs Pillow. | | 
Ie Bed was Earth : The raiſed Pillow, Stones, 
1 Whereon-poor Jacob reſts his Head, his Bones; 
” Heav'n was his Canopy, The Shades of Night 
Pere his drawn Curtains, to exclude the Night. 
Poor Stare for 1/aacs Heir! It ſeems to me, 
His Cattel fou d as ſoft a Bed, us He- 5 
Vet God appeated there, his Foy, his Crom; U˙m᷑ 
' "God is not always ſeen in Beds of Down 2 ::: J 
O, if ha God ſhall pleaſe to: make my Bed, MW = 
I Care nor where | reſt my ne 


ne., 
nes; 


T Ow loth was rig 


— 
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Vich Thee, my wants can never prove extrem; 
Vith Facob's Pillow give me Jacobs Dream, 


IXVI On Faith. „ 


l 1 
m | A 
27 \ 


|- Aith do's acknowledge Gifts, alcho we have not; 
It keeps unſeen thoſe Sing, Confeſſion hid nor, + | 
t makes us to enjoy the Geods we have not; 
{r counts as done, thoſe pious deeds, we did no, |} 
It workes;cendows  1t freely accepts; it bides? | 
What Grace is abſent where true Faith abides 8 


LXVH. On Zacheus. 


MEchinks, I ſee with what abuſe baſtt 
Zacheus climb d the Tree: Bur, O, bow faſt, 
How full of ſpeed, canſt thou imagine (Wen 
Our Saviour calld) he haſten d down agen! _ - : | JI 
He ne'r made trial if the boughes were ſaund, : .- 7] 
Or rotten; nor how far twas ta the grotind:. _. -." 4} 
There was no danger fear'd: Ar ſuch a Call. 
Hee'l venture nothing, that dare fear a fall | 
Needs muſt be down, by fuch a Spirit driven; 
Nor could he fall, unleſs he fell to Heaven: ng: | 
Down came Fachess, raviſht from the Tree,; 
Bird that was Shot, ne'r dropt ſo quick as he. 
LVXIII. On the Thief and Slandere. 
TJ He Thief and Siand'rer arealmoft the fame; : 4 
One ſteals my Goods ; the tothermy good Name? 
The-.one lives in Scorn, the other dies in Shame, © 


LXIS, On Abram's pleading for Sodom _ 
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gbieous Abraham. to ceſe 
of laſtful dm Peace. 
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Mark how his boly boldneſs i intercepts | 

God's Juſtice; Brings bis Mercy down by Steps: 

He dare not bid ſo few as Jen, at fitſt; 

Nor yet from Fifty righteous perſons dutſt 

His Zeal on ſudden, make too great a fall, 
Although he wiſht alyation to them all. 

| Great Cod: rhy dying Son bas pow'r to clear 

| 


A world of ſins, that one ſhall not appear 
Before rbine angry Eyes: what wonder then, 
To ſee the fall, from Fifty down to Ten 


LXX. On Man's Goodneſs. 


| Ty Hand great God created all things good; 
| But Man rebell d and in defiance ftood 


| Againſt his own Creation and did Stain, | 

& Nay loſt, that goodnels which the Beafts retain; . 
What bap bas Man, poor Man, above the reſt, 
| That hath leſs Geode. left him than Bea. 


LXXI. on Zacheus. 


Hort- leg d Zacheus, Twas the bappieſt Tree, 
Thar ever mortal climb'd; 1 mean, to Thee : 

Thy pd ines in going up, receiv'd the Crown 

Of all thy labour, at tby comming downe: 

Thy med lowneſs gave thee fair occaſion 

Io mount that Tree, that Tree, tofind Salvation, 

But was't the Tree, Zacheus; No, t'was He, 

| Whoſeblceding Body dy d upon the Tree. 


T7 Roman worſhips God vpon the Wall; 5 


- 


* * ble: Ged,, Th bel none ar all. 


| LMI. On the Roman, Turk, and Atheiſt. 
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Confound our Language, and our Building t00, _. 


M bur the courſethe pin'd Exyprians run: | 


They come ro Foſeph, and their & machs plead; 
Vet ftill they want: Obſerve now what they do, 


Have ſeed to ſo their barren ſoil withal ; 
Be Pharoh's : Now their Stomachs are at peace: 


Our hungry Souls ; our Souls muſt do the like: 
We firſt muſt part with, (as by their Directions) 


Divine Faucles. 


LXXIII. On Babel's Building. 
Reat God, no ſooner Born, but we begin 
Babel s accurs'd Foundation, by our Sin: 
Our Thoug hes, our Nordi, our Deeds, are ever yielding 
The ſad Materials of our finfa! Building. | 
Should not thy Grace prevent it. it would even 
Riſe, and riſe up, until it reach d ro Heav n: 
Lord, ere our Building ſhall begin ro ſhow, 


LXXIV. On the Theif ind the Lyer. 
TH: Lyer and the Tbeif have one Vecation; 

Their difference is but only in their Faſbion: 
They both Deceive > burdiverſly Proceed; 
The firſt deceives by Word, the laſt by Deed, 


LXXV. On the Egyptians Famine. 


Whenall their Coin, when all their Corn is done: 


They chinge their Beaſts for Corn, their Flocks for 
(Bread, 


They give their Lands and yeild their Bediet too: 
Now they have Corn enougb; and now they ſhall 


Provided that the Fifth of their encreſe 


Thus when the Famine of the Word ſha!l ſtrike 


Our Flocks, our Beaſts, our Beſtial AgeB#ions ; 
. | | B 3 | When 
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When they are gone, what then muſt Sinners do 
Give vp their Lands, their Souls, and Bodies too: 

O, then eur Hearts ſhall be refreſht and Fed, 

We fhall bave ſeed to ſowe, and preſent Bread : 
Allowing bur the Fifth of our gncreaſe, 00 
We ial bave plenty, and our ſouls have peace: 
How art thou pleas d, good God, that Man ſhould live 
How flow art thou to rake, how free to give 


: LXXVI. On Rackeus, 
Eil climb'd Zacheus;, Twas a ftep well given; 
From hence toth Tree; and from tbe Tree to 
| 9 ; _. (Heavy! 
|; LXXVII. On the Pleugh-man, 
I Hear the wbiſtling Plough man, all day long 
Sweetning his labour with a chearful Song: 
Hs Bed's a Pad of Straw; His diet courſe; 
In borb, he fares not berter then his Horſe : 
He ſeldom flakes bis thirſt, but from the Pump, 
And yet his Heart his Blithe ; his Viſage Plump; 
His Thoughts are ne'r acquainted with ſuch Things, 
As Griejs Or Fears, He only ſwears, and ſings: 
Wben as the Landed Lord, that cannot Dine 
\ Wikhonr a Qualm if not refreſht with Vine; 
-T har cannot judge that controverted Cale, 
- *Twixt Meat and Mouth, without the Bribe of ſauce; 
That claims the ſervice of the pureſt Linnen 
To pamper and to ſhroud his gainty (kin in, 
Groans out bis days inlab'ring ro appeaſe 
The rage of either Buſineſs, cr Diſeaſe : I 
Alas, his filken Robes, his coſtly Die, K 
Can lend a little Pleaſure, but no Quite: 


2 ; * 
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do The untold ſums of bis deſcended Wealth. 
0 Can give bis Body plenty but no Healt b: | 
The one, in P.:ins, and Want, poſſeſſes all; | 
T'otber, in Plenty, finds no peace ar all; = 
'Tis ſtrange ! And yer the cauſe is eaſly known”; ; 


* 


AXE One's at Gods finding; rother, at his o- ]. 
| LXXVIII. On a Happy Kingdom. | 
T Kingdom, and none other happy is, 
e L Where e and bis Aeron meer, and Kiln] 


ell  LXXIX, On Gods Appearance to Moſes. 
* * firſt appear d to Moſes in the Mire, , 
The next time he appear'd, h' appear'd in Fire: 
The third time he was known to Moſes Eye | 
Upon mount Sinai, cloath'd in Majeſiy. — 
Thrice God appears to Man: firſt wallowing in 
His foul pollurion, and baſe Mire of Sin; 
And like to Pharoahs Daughter do's bemoan 
Our helpleſs State, and draws us for bis own :- _ 
Tube next time, be appears in Fire whoſe Brighr-. | 
' And gentle Flames conſume nor, bur give light; 
It is the Fire of Grace; where Man is bound, 
Tod' off his Shoes, becauſe tis holy Ground 2 9 
The laſt appearance ſhall be in that Meunt, 
Where every Soul ſhall render an Account 
Of Good or Evil; where all things Tranſitory- 
Shall ceaſe  & Grace be crown d with perfect Glory 


' 


we 
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His Workmen wanted Straw, and yet were laſh, 


— 
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I XX1X. On God's Law. 
The Sacred Law, O God, 
Is like io MOSES's Rd: 
It we bur keep it in our Hand, 


It will do Wonders in the Land; 
It we flight and throw it to the Ground; 


Twill turn a Serpent, and inflict a Wound: ; 
A Hound that Fleſh and Blood cannot endure, 
Nor ſalve, until the Brazen Serpent cure: 


Iwiſh not, Lord, thou ſnouldſt withold it, 
Nor would I bave i 1t, and not hold it : 
O teach me then , my God 

To bandle Moſes's Res. 


LXXX, On Phareoh's Brick, 
Ur God's not like to Fharob; to require 


His rale of Brick, and give no Straw for Fire: 


For not performance 5; We have Straw unthraſut, 


Vet 


we ate idle, and we winch, and kick 


- Againſt our Burtbens, and return no Brick. 


We ſpend our Straw, for Litter in the Stable, 
And then we cry; Alas! Me are not able; 
Think not on Iael's Sufferinge, in that day, 


When thy offended Juftice ſhall re pay 
Our Labour; Lord, when thou vpheav d thy Red, 
Fbink, Pharoh was a Tyrans ; Thou, a God. 


LXXXI. On the inſatiableneſs of Man's Heart. 
His Globe of Earth has not the pow'r to fill 


The Heart of Man, bur it deſires ſtil] : 


1 By bim that ſeeks, the Cauſe i is caſly found; 
[* The 


Heart's Triangular: > The Earth is Rund; 


He. may be full? bur, never to the brim | 
Be All 4 with Earth, till Earth be fill'd wich him. 
83 


J Peace was entayl'd upon his Royal Throne; 
His Land had Plenty, when the World had none; 


Beneath their Burthens, and be ſcourg'd withal; 


But Pharchs Bleſſings alter with his Brow; 
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XCIIIL. On Pharob's Hard heartedneſi, 6 


Lagues after Plagues ? And yet not Pharch yeild: | 
T enlarge poor Jrael? Was thy Heart ſo fteel'd | 

gebellious Tyrant, that it dare withſtand 
he oft repeated Fudgments of Heav'ns Hand? 
Could neither Mercies Oyl, nor Fudgments Thunder 
Diſſolve, nor break thy flinty Heart in {under ? 
No, no, what Sun- Beams ſoften nor, they harden; 
pur pos d Rebellions are aſleep to Pardon. 


XCIV. on the change of Pharoh's Fortunes. 


6 what Peace great Pharoh's kingdom ſound 

Wbile Joſepb liv'd;what preſp'rous b!efſingscrownd. 
His happy Days! Heav'ns Pla gue- inflicting Hand 
Was then a Stranger to his peaceful Land: — 


His full Defires over-flow'd their B rim _ 
Favours came down unask't, unſougbt by him: 
His Scep:er flouriſh'd, from a God unknown, 
No need to trouble any of his own: 

While Feſeph liv'd, bis Bleſſings had no end,; 
That God was his, whii'ft he was Foſeph's Friend: 
Theſe temp ral Bleſſings Heav'n doth een ſhare 
Unto the wicked, at the Good Man's Prayer: 


But Foſeph dies: And Fo/eph's Sons muſt fall 
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Whilſt Tyrant-Pharoh's more feverer Hand, 
Keeps them laborious Pris ners in his Land: 
God oft permits hu Children to be hurld 

Into diſtreſs, to wean them from th: World: 


The budding Scepter's turn'd a Ser pem no: 


4 

* muſt groan; ber Plagues muſt ſillencreaſe, 

Till Facob's Off. ſpring ſhall find Facob's Peace; 
Ged's Children are the Apples of hu Eye, 

Mooſe touch # Death, if being toucht, they cry: 

Now Tyrant Pharob dares no longer chuſe, 

| T/raet muſt go: Phiroh repents, purſues; 
Pharoh wants Bricks; Fharch, ere long, I fear, 

Will find the purchaſe of his Brick too dear : 

Meſes holds forth his Rd: The Seas divide; 

- The Haves are turn'd to Halls on either fide : 

They paſs ſecure ; Pharoh purſues them ſtill: 

God leaves his Children to the brunt of II: 

The Chariot. heels fly off, the Harneſs cracks; 

One wants a Nail; the next, a Hammer lacks : 

How Man j creſs'd and puzzel'd in that Plot, 

pere Heav n aenzes ſucceſs, and proſpers not! 

Aoſes holds forth his Rd: The Eaſtern Wind 

Calls back the Tides : The parted Haters join d,. 

And over-whelm'd great Pharoh and his Hoſt; 

None ſcap'd to tell the News: All drown'd, and loſt; 

Thus thrives Rebellion: Plagues, not doing good, 

- Ofr-rimes conclude their Ceremony in Blood: 

| Thus hardned Hearts grow more and more obdure; 
And Heawn cuts off, when Earth is moſt ſecure. 


LXXxIV. On the Firſt-born, 


THE F:r/t- Born of th' Egyptians all were flain, 
£ From him that holds the Scepter to the Swain: 
But all that are Firſt- born in Iſrael, be 
Accepted, Lord, and ſanctiſied to Thee: 

Thy looks are always turn d upon the Prime 
Ot all our Actions, Mexds, our Thoughts, our Time; 
Thy pleaſed Eye is fix upon the Fir/z ; | 


Dirine Facies 


And from che Nomb ware. thine, or elſe Accurſt. 
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LXXXV. On Baptized Infants. 

I Dare not judge thoſe Judgments, ill ad vis d, 
That hold fuck: Infants ſav'd, as die, Baptiz d: 

What binders Life ? Original hath been | 

New waſht away; There's yet no Actual Sin: 

Death is th' Effect of Sin; the Cauſe being gone, 

What ground is left for Death to work upon ? 

I know nor; But of 1/rae/'s Sons tis found, 

Moſes was ſav'd; I read that none was drownd. 


LXXXVI. on the grumbling Iſraelites; | 
NO ſooner out, but grumble ? Is the Nick 
So ſoon forgotten Tis a common trick : / 
Serve God in Plenty ? Egypt can do thus; - | 
No thanks to ſerve our God, when God ſerves us: 
Some ſullen Curs, when they perceive a Bone, | 
Will wagg their Tails and fawn; But ſnarle, none. 
- ; 
LXXXVII. On Man's, Rebellion. 
oft; O How perveſe is Fleſþ and Blood] in whom 
Rebellion bloſſoms from the very mb“! 
What Heaven commands, how lame we are to det 
Ire; And things forbid how ſoon perſwaded to! _ 
. We never read rebellious Jrael did, + i 
Bow to ſtrange Gods, till Iſrael was forbid, © » | 


IXxXXVIII. On Iſrael. 12 
in: H Iſrael in her want, been truly humbled, 
Iſrel had pray d, and groan dio Hea vn not gowns? | 


7 


ale, 


But Iſrel wanted Food. Mels Complaint = 
ne; Could not be fervent, Vel being Faint: 
gets Food: Now 1/'e! is fo full, 

t. That ber Devotion, and her Zeal is dull! 
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Lord when are thou in ſeaſon > When's the time, 
To do thee ſervice 2 when's our Zeal in Prime ? 


Lis always either not full ripe, or wafting: 
We cannot ſerve our God not Full nor taſting, 
 L.XXXIN, On the Sinners Refuge. 

JE thar ſhall ſhed, with a preſumptuous Hand, 
The blood of Man, muſt by thy juſt Command 

Be put to Death: The Murtherer muſt die; 

Thy Law denies bim refuge where. to flie : 

Great God ovr Hands have flaina Man; nay further, 

They bave committed a preſumptuous murther 

Upon a guiltleſs Man; Nay, what is worſe, 

They have betray d our Brother to the Curſe 

Of a reproachful Death; Nay, what exceeds, 

It is our Lord, our dying Saviour Bieeds : | 

Nay more; It is tby Son; thy only Son”, 

All ibis have we, all this our Hands have done: 

On what dear Objects ſnall we turn our Eye? 

Look to the Law? O, by the Law we dye: 

Is there no Refuge, Lord ? No place that ſhall 

Secure our Souls from Death 2 Ab, none at all? 

What ſhall poor Mo-fals do? thy Laws are juſt, 

And moſt irre voca ble; ſhall we truſt | | 

Or flie io our owg Merits, and bs freed 

By our gcod Works? I; there were help indeed! 

Is there no Cty for a Soul to flie, OT 

And ſave ir ſeit: Muft we reſove to die ? 

O Infinite ! O (not to be expreſt ?) 

Nay, not to be conceived by the Breaſt 

|] Of Men or Angels! O tranſcendent Love? 

Incomprehenſible! as far above 

The reach of Mar, as Mans deſerts are under 

Abe ſacred Benefit of fo bleſt a Wonder ! * WY 
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me, That very Blood our ſinful Hands have ſhed, |} 
7 Cries loud for Mercy and thoſe Hounds do plead 
For thoſe that made them : he that pleads Forgives 
. And is both God and Man; both Dead, and Lives; 
He whom we murther'd, is become our Guardian; 
He's Man, to ſuffer; and he's God, to Pardon: 
Here's our Protection; Here, our Refuge City, 
W hoſe living ſprings run Piety and Pitty: 
Go then my Soul and paſs the common Bounds 
Of Paſſion go and kneel before his Wounds; | 
Go touch them with thy Lips: thou needſt not fear; 
They will not bleed afreſh, though thou be there: 
But if they do, that very Blood thou ſpilt, | 
Belive't, will plead tby Pardon, not thy Guilt. 


KC. On the depoſing of Princes, 


T Know now by what vertue Rome depoſes _ 
A Chriftian Prince: Did Aaron command Moſer? 
If {xcred Scriptures mention ſuch thing, 1 

Sure Mme bas colour to depole a King. 


XCI. On Peter's Keys, 


TH. pow'r of Peter does all pow'r excell; — 
He opens Heav'n ; He ſnuts the Doors of Hell? 
| The Keys are his; In what a caſe were they, 
Should Peter Succeſſots miſtake the Key ? 


* 


— 
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| | 5 XCII.. On Uſarers. 
q Of all Men, Urrers are not leaft accurſt; | 
f They rob the Spitele, pinch th Afflicted worſt. 
Ia others grief they 'r moſt delighted in; 
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Whilſt G:vers ſuffer for the Takers Sin: 
O bow unjuft a Trade of life is that, : 
| Which makes the Lab'rers lean ; and th idle fat 


[ XCIV. On Repentance, 

An'ft thou recover thy conſumed Fleſh 

From the well-feafted orm: ? Or put on freſh 
| Canft thou redeem thy Aſhes from the Dead ? Ss 
Or quit thy Carcaſs from her ſheer of Lead ? 

| Canſt thou awaken thy earrh-cloſed Eyes ? 

| Unlock thy Marble Monument and riſe ? 

All this thou may'ft perform, with as great Eaſe, 

As to Nepent thee , Mortal, when thou pleaſe: 

Ic is thy Grave, not Bed that thou art in: 

TY art not Aſleep, but thou art Dead in Sin. 


1 XCV. on Wine and Water, 


T Ature and Grace, who ever taſted both 

| Differ as much, as Vine and Water doth :: 
This clenſes, (if not groſly ftain'd with Sin) 

The outward Man: bur ſcowers not, within: 
That chears the heart, and makes the Courage bold, 
Quickens and warms dead ſpirits that are cold: 
It fires the Blood, and makes the Soul divine: 


O ihat my Muter, Lord, were turn d to We! 
2 


oy XCVI. On Balams Aſs, 5 
| T 1 Aſs, that for her flowneſs, was forbid 4 


$ 
j 


To be imployed in God's ſer vice, did 
Perform 


— 
: 


} 


. 


Ibe firſt's the Chaldee s Paraphraſe; the next 
The Papiſt holds the firſt : The laſt, th 1 ü 


And here the point muſt be anew Diſputed. - 
Arrius is falſe; and. Zellarmine i. confured: 


* 
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perform good ſervice now, in being flow: 
The Aſs received ſtripes, but would not goe:: 
She baulk'd the way, and Balam could nor guid her; 
The 4/s had far more wiſdom then the Rider: | 
The Me/age being bad, the 4/s was loth 
To be the Bearer :* Twas a happy floth; 
'T was well for Balam Had his A/ bur try d 
Another ſtep, Balam bad ſurely dy'd : 
Poor 4ſs ! And was thy faithful ſervice pays | 
Wich oft repeated ftrokes ; Hadft thou obey d, 
Thy Lord had bought thy travel, with his blood: 
Such is Mans payment, often, bad for Good: 
The A/ begins to queſtion with his Maſter, 
Argues the Caſe, pleads why he went no faſter: 
Nay, ſhews him Myſt ries, far beyond his reach; 
Sure, God wants Prophets, when dull Aﬀes preach : 
The 4/7 perceives the Angel, and falls down, 
When Balam ſees him not; or ſees, unknown: 
Nor is'ta wonder: for God's Spirit did paſs. . 
From blind fold Bal am, into Balam's Als... 


XCVII. On ſome raw Dis © 

SOme raw Divines, no ſooner are Eſpous d 
To their firſt Fives, and in the Temple hous d 
But ſtraight the Peace is broke: They now begin 
Tappoint the Held, to fight their Battles inn: 
School- men muſt war with School men: text with text 


The Septuaginta; Opinion thwarts Opinion: 


And then the Councels muſt be call'd t' advice, 
What this of Lateran ſays; what, that of Nice 1 


| 
| 
| 
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| | Thus with the ſharp ArtilPry of their Wir, 

{| They ſhoot ar Random, careleſs where they hit: 
The ſlightly ſtudied Fathers muſt be pray'd, 
Although on ſmall acquaintance, in to aid, 

{| Whoſe glorious Varniſh muſt impoſe a gloſs | 
Upon their Paint, whoſe Gold muſt gild their drofs 
Now Martin Luther muſt bepurg'd by them 
From all bis Errors, like a School-boys Theam; 

Il | Free-w3/'s diſputed Conſubſtantiation, © 

And the deep Ocean of Prediſtination, 

Where, daring venter, oft, roo far into'r, 


Forgetting that the Sacred Law enjayns 

New. married Men to fit beneath rheir Vines, 

And chear their Mives: They muſt not venter out 
To Har, until, the Year be run about. 


XCVIII. On buying of the Bible. 


© 77 bur a Folly to rejoice, or Boaſt, 

1 How ſmall a price thy well- bought Pen'worth 
3 (coſt; 

Until thy Death, thy ſhalt not fully know N 

Wheather thy Purchaſe be good cheap, or no; 

And at that day, belied't, it will appear, 

If not extreamly Cheap, extreamly Dear. 


XCIX On the Buying of the New. Ieſtament. 


; R Eader, If thou wilt prove no more 
Than what I term thee, ev'n before 
Thou ask the price, turn back thine Eye; 
Tf other wiſe unclaſp, and Buy: | 
Kr.ow then, the Price of what thou buy'ft, 


I Is the dear Blood of Jeſus Chrift ; „ 


: 
þ 


They, Pharoh-like, are drown'd both Horſe and Foot 


® 
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Which Price is over dear to none, 

That dares protect it with his ow -- 

If thou ſtand guily of the price, 

Ev'n ſave thy purſe- ſtrings, and be wiſe: 
Thy Money will bur, in concluſion, 
Make pnrchaſe of thy own Confufion : 
Bur if that guilt be done away, 
Thou may'ſt as ſafely buy, as pay. 


C. To my Book. 


Little Pinnace, ſtrike thy Sails, < 
Let ſlip thy Anchor ? The Wind Fails: ___ 
And Ses. men oft in Calms do fear 
That Foul and Boiſterous weat her s near; 
If a robuſtious Storm ſhould riſe 
And bluſter from Cenſorious Eyes, 
Although the ſwelling Waves be rough, 
And proud, thy Harbours ſafe enough: 
Reſt, Reſt, awhile, till ebbing Tydes - 
Shall m ake thee Stanch, and Bream thy ſides; 
Phen Winds ſhall ſerve, Hoiſt up thy Sail, 
Ard flie before a proſp'ous Gale; 
That all the Coaſters may reſort, * 
And bid the welcome to tby PORT. 


The End of the firſt Bo. 
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I. To Almighty GOD. 
OR D, Thou requit'ſt the firſt of all our Tine, 

The firſt. of all our Adtions, and the prime \ 
Of all our Thoughts ; And, Lord, good reaſon, we, ſl By 
When Thou giv ſt all, ſhould give the Hyſt ro Thee: w 


But O, we often rob thee of thy due, T| 
Like Elie, Children, whom thy vengeance flew: || 
We pinch thy Offring to enlarge our Fee; T 
We keep rhe Fat, and carve the Lean to thee: Ju 


We thruſt our three · toothꝰd Fleſh.hook in thy Pot, 
Thar only, what the Heſb. book taketh not, 
We ſhare to thee : Lord, we are ſtill deceiving; \ 
We rake the Prime, and feed thee with our leaving: 
Our Slutriſh; Bow/es are cream d with ſoil and filth, T 
Our Wheat is full of Chaff; of Tares, our Tilth: | V 
Lord, what in Fleſþ and Blood can there be had, 0 
{ 
U 
B. 


That's worth tbe having, when the beſt is bad, 
Here's nothing good, unleſs thou pleaſe to make it; 
O, chen, if ought be worth the taking, take it. 1 


| Divine Fancies. „ 


1 oF | II On God's Dyer; 


Ear Lord; when we approach thy ſaered Fire, 
To burn our Sacrifice, thou do'ſt require 
The Head: of ev ry Beaſt chat dyes; the Hearts; 
Th'encloſed Fat ; and all the Inward parts : 
Qur Senſes and our Memories muſt be | | 
All ſer a part and ſanctifi d ro Thee, 
The ſtrength of our Deſires, the deſt perfections 
Of our imperfect ili, the choice Affections 
Of our refined Hearts muſt all conjoine- | 
I | Toſcek thy Glory : They muſt all be thine: _ E 
I know thy Diet, Lord; Of all the reſt "4 = 
— 5 Thou doſt affect rbe Head and Purrnance, beſt. 


III. on Moſes Bireh and Death, 3 f 


ame E read ; no ſooner ne w- born Moſes Crept © 
Into this vale. of Tears, but th Infant wept; - 
we, Bur, being warned of his Death, his Laſt, | 
ee: We find ir Storied, thar be ſung as Faſt: I 
Theſe ſev'ral Paſſions found their reaſon, why; 'Y 
He dy'd to live, bur he was born to dye: © 
To whom this Trani ſtory life ſhall bring 
Juſt cauſe to weep ;, there, Death gives cauſe . | 
: IV. on Jepthi's Fow. | SE 
| VNA Jept ha, could thy Zeal allow. -,. * 
No other way, then by a raſh made Vow, 
tb, T expreſs thy Thanks ? a Vow, whoſe underraking 
: | Was ev a Sin more odious, than the making: - 
| "Twas eruel Piety that taught thee how _ 3 
To'paddle in thy Daughters Blood, Bur thov, 


it; Unluckly Virgin / was there none to be 
Nein thy Father's mortal Brow and Thee? . 
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Why camiſt thou forth, ſweet Virgin? To what endl 
Mad'ſt thou ſuch needleſs haſt? Tbou cim' to lend 


Thy filial Triumph to thy Fathers Wrath; 


Thou thougb'ſt ro meet a Bleſſing, and not Death: 


Raſh Feptha ! may nor tby repentance quir 


That Vow, when Raſhneſs was-rbe.Cule of it? 
O, canſt thou nor diſpence what that, wherein, 


Tby ſtrict Religion's a preſumptuous Sin ?- 
Is ſhe unbappy, or thou cruel ri ther- 
Unhappy Child, and too roo cruel Father. 


V. on Jeſus and Sampſon. 1 


N Angel did to Manoah's Wife appear, 


Did not another Angel, if not He, 


Tbrice bleſſed Virgin, bring the ſame to thee ? 


And brought the news her barren VNomh ſhould 


(beu 


The Wife of Manoah (nine months being run) 
Her Heay'n-ſalured mb brought forth a Son: 


To thee, ſweet, Virgin, full of Grace and Heaven, 


A Child was born, to us a Son was given: 
be name of hers was Sampſon, born to fight 
For captiv'd 1/-ael, and a Nazarite: 


Thine was a Naz'rite too, and born to eaſe us 
| From Satans burthens, and his name is 7eſus : 


Sampſon eſpous d, and took in Marriage her 
That was the child of an Idolater; 
Our Feſus took a Wife that bow'd the Knee, 


And worſhipt unknown Gods, as well as ſhe: 


Aſſaluted Sampſon mer, and had to do 
. ia a fierce Lyon; foyld, and flew him too: 
Our conquering Feſus purchas d higher Fame 


- 
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His arm-encountred Death, and over came: 


Victorious Sampſon ſtept alide, and drew 


1 , 
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Pute Honey from the Carcaſs t hat he ſlew 3 _ 
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end ynen our r triumpbing Feſus ſougbt, and found 


lend ater ſweetneſs in his Lyons wound, 


Uxorious Sampſon pleaſes : to divide 
His purchas d Honey, to his faireſt Bride: 
But what! Is Sampſon ſingular in this? 
Did not cur Feſus do the like to his ? 
Sampfon propounds a Riddle, and does hide 
The folded Myft'ry in his faitbleſs Bride: 
Our Bleſſed Feſus propounds Riddles too, 
Too hard for Man, his Bride uuſougbt, t'undo: 
The Bride forſakes her Sampſon; do's betroth her 
To a new Love, and faſly weds another : 2 
And did not the adult'rous Jews forgo, 
5 Their firſt Love Jeſus, and forſake him too? 
UN Diſpleaſed Sampſon had the choice to Wed, 


*ath: 


? 
I, 


The younger Siſter in the Elders ftead : 
; Piſpleaſed Feſus had eſpous d the Younger : 8 
God ſend her Fairer; and Affections ſtronger: 
Sampſon ſent Foxes on his fiery Errant, 8 5 
Among their Corn. and made their Crime: his nt. 
Offended Feſus ſhews as able Signs, + 
Of -wrath : His Foxes have deftroy'd their Vines : os he 
Our Sampſons Love to Dalilab was ſuch, WES 
Thar for her ſake poor Sampſon ſuffer'd much: 
"us Feſus had bis Dalzlah: For her +141] 
is Soul became ſo grear a ſufferer. 

Sampfon was ſubject to their ſcorn and ſhame : 

And was not Feſus even the very fame 2 | 
Sampſon's betray d to the Phil:ſtians Hands, © © | 
. Was bound a while, but quickly brake his Bands: |} 
Les whe Firft, and Second Day, could be 
The Graves cloſe Pris ner; but the Third was free; 


| In this they differ'd : 5 Jeſus dying Breath 4 
en * 82 Life, but — call d for Death :  , | 
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Father forgive tbem; did our Feſus Cry; 10 
But Sampſon, Let me be reveng'd and Dye: 141, 


Since then, ſweet Saviour, tis thy Death muſt eaſe us, 
We flie from Sampſon, and appeal to Feſus. 


VI. On Ely's double Cenſure. 


Hen barren Hannah, proſtrate on the Floor, 
In hear and zea/ and paſſion, did implore 
| Redreſs from Heay'n, cenſorious Ely Thought 
She had been Drunk, and checkt her for her fault; 
Rough was his Cenſure, and his Check, auſtere; 
Hhere mildneſs ſhould be us d, ware oft ſevere, 
Bur when his luſt ful Sons, that could abuſe 
The Hoyſe of God, making her Porch their Stews, 
Appear'd before him, his indulgent Tongue 
Compounded rather then rebuk d the wrong; 
He dare not ſhoot, for fear he wound his Child ; 
here we ſhould be ſevere, ware oft too mild: 
- Unequal Ely! was thy Sentence j uſt, 
Io cenſure ⁊eal, and not ro punith Luſt ? 
Could thy Parental mildneſs but have paſt 
The former by as eas ly, as the laſt, 
Or had the laſt, by juſt proportion. been 
- Rated hut like the firſt ſuppoſed Sin, 
Perchance thy aged Head had found encreaſe 
Of ſome few Days, and gone to ſleep in Peace: 
Paſſions misplac'd are dangerous: Let all 
Remember EH), Faults, with Ey Fall, 


VII. On the Refining of Gold. 
Aſt thou obſerved how the curious Hand 


* 220 8 


11 Of the Reiner ſeeks to underſtafg 
The inadult'rate pureneſs of his G’ rDede 
He weighs it firſt, and after does infold 


— — 
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1 Lead ? and then commits it to the Fire; 


To his Perfection, without waſt or loſs | 
Of his pure ſubſtance, but his weight, his droſs: 
The Great Refiner of Mans baſer Heart, 

Uſes the like, nay ſhowes the ſelf-ſame Art; 

He weighs ir firſt, and finding it too full 

Of Traſh and Earth, he wraps it in ſome dull 

und leaden Croſs, of Puniſhment or Sin, 

Then tryes it in Afflictons Fire; wherein 

The Lead and Droſs evaporate tagetber, 

And leave the Heart Refin'd, and quit of either: 
Thus though Mans Heart be leſſen d by the Croſs, 
And lighter; ,Tis but lighter by the Droſs, 


VIII. Or Dagon and the Ark. 


WI. news with Dagen ? Is thy ſhrine fo hor; 
Thou canſt not keep it? Or has Dagon got 


— 
- 


The falling ſickneſs, that bis Godſbip's found 
On ſuch a Poſture, proſtrate on the Ground? 
Poor helpleſs God ! Bur ftay ! Is Dagon grown 


So weak ith' Hams : Nor ſtand, nor rile, alone 7 


A God, and cannot riſe? Tis very odd 
He muſt have help, or lye: 4 proper Ged! _ 
Well, Dagoy muſt require help of Hands; 


Up Dagen goes the ſecond Time, and ſtars -. 


As contidenr as though his place had been 
His own, in Fee: Down Dagon falls agen 
But Dagon's ſhrewdly martyr d with the jump, 
Loſt Hands and Head, and nothing left but Fump : 
Sure all's not well with Dagon, now a late 
He's either Sick, or much orgot the State 
Belonging to ſo great a God: Has nne 
Offer d ſome ſtinking Sacrifice, or blown 
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And, as the Lead confumes, the Gold draws nigher - 
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| Somꝭ nauſeous fume into his Sacred Noſe, 
And made his Godſhip Dizzy? or who knows, 
{ Perchance h'as taken Per, and will reſign = 


{ His fullen place, and quit his empty Shrine: 

| No wonder a falſe Gel ſhould ſtoop, and lye 

Upon the Floor, when as a erue God's by: 

It was unlikely Dagen ſhould forbear 
Reſpire of Homage, when the Ark was there: 
If I would worſhip a falſe God at all, 
It ſhould be one that would nor ſcorn to fall 
Before his Betrers : whoſe ind iffrent Arm, 

If it could do no Good, could do no harm; 

I'd rather choole ro bend my idle Knee, 

Of all falſe-Gods, to ſuch a God as Hee, 

Whoſe ſpirits not too quick: The fabulous Frog 
Found greater danger in the ſtork, then Log : 

Aud to conclude, I'd chooſe him Dagons- like, 
Nox having Head to plot; nor Hand to Strike. 

IX. On Saul and David. 
gue, Saul as little look'd to be a King, 

I As I: and David dream'd of ſuch a Thing, 

As muck as he; when both alike did keep, 

The one his Father's Aſzes; r'other Sheep: | 
Saul muſt fot ſaxe his Whip ; And David flings 
His Crook aſide; And they muſt both be Ning: 

Kaul had no Sword: and David had no Spegr, 

There was none Conquer d, nor no Conqu ror there; 

There was no Sweat; There was no Blood, to lied; 

The unſought Crown beſoughr the wearers Head; 

There was no Stratagem; No Oppoſition; 

No taking parts; No jealous Competion n: 

There needs no Are; There needs no ſword to bring 
And place the Crown, where God appoints the 8 

4 Satans. 


= 
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X. on David and Goliah. 
Aran's the great Goliah, that ſo boaſts 
And threats our Iſrael, and defies her Heſts: 


boſe ſmoother Stones couragious David took 
rom the ſoft boſom of the ſilver Brook, 


re Scriprum eſts: The fling that gives them fligbt, 
I; Faith ; Thar makes them flie, and flie a right 2 , 


ord, lend me Davids Sling, and then 1 know, 
ſh1ll have Davids ſtrength and courage too; 

ive me bur skill ro pick ſuch Seznes, as theſe, 
and I will meer Goliab when he pleaſe. 


XI. On Saul's Witch, 


Hen Saul receiv d no anſwer down from heav'n, 
How quickly was his jealous paſſion driven 


\ deſpr'ate Courſe ! he needs muſt cure the Ich 


Of his exrream defires, by a Mich: 
hen we have loſt our way to God, how level, 
om eafie to be found s the way toth' Devil, 
XII. On the Neceſſity of Gods preſence, | 


LY 


zl propheſied, and fought: bo 
Bur when, Great God,thou didſt with-draw thy face, 
Aurther was in his Thought: f 50 
bus, as thou giv'ſt, or tak 'ſt away thy Handle 
We either fall, or ſtand. 75 * 
XIII. David's Epitaph on Jonathan. 
TEre lyes the faireſt Flower, that ſtood 
In Iſr'els Garden; now, in B'ood , 
hich, Death to make ber Garland gay, 
Tatheropt, Againſt ber Tie e Days:-:... 


* 
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W Hen thou wert preſent with thy ſrenge hing Gare. 
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Here, here lies Ile, whoſe Action- pen d 
i The pe. fect Copy of a Friend: | Ji 
| Whoſe milk White Vellum did incurr D 
No leaſt ſupicion of a Blurr: | 1 
Here lies th example of a Brother, S 
1 Not £0 be follow d by, another; 8 
"| The fair indented Counter- part 5 
. OF David's Joy, of David's Heart: 
| Reſt then; For ever, reſt alone, 
| Thy Aſhes can be touch'd by none, 
Jill Death bath pile out ſuch anather * : \ 
{ Here lies a Flow'r, 4 Friend, 4 Wels F 
Z XIV. On cd, Word, | L 
od ſacred Mord is like the Lamp of Day; - 
Which ſoftens Nax, but makes obdure the clay, 
It eitber melts the Heart, or more obdures , 
It never falls in vain; It Wounds or Cures : 
Lord make my breaſt tby Hive, and then I know, WW, 
| * Bees will bring in Wax and Honey t00, | 
XV. o. Man. | : 
BY Nature, Lord, Men worſe than Nothing be; v 
And leſs than Nothing, if compar'd with Thee; il © 
It leſs and wore than Nothing, tell me then, B 
| Where i is that Somtbing, thou lo boaſts, prong Man Nd 
E XVI. On Ahaz Dial, - 
| M An's Heart's like Aha Dial; If it flees. F 
Not Forward ; it goes backward x ten Dew 7 
XVI. On Luft. „ 
1 Is is an Ignis fat uus, that arifed © d | 
ä that plays her ano 


Divine - Fancies. 5 - 5 5 
Jn ſolitary Hearts, and ever haunts. ; 
Dark places, "whoſe deceirful flame inchauhrs | 
The winding ſteps of the diverted ſtranger, 
Still tempting bis miſ-guided Feet to danger : 
She never leaves, till by her fair Deluſion, 1 
che brings him headlong to his own confuſion. | | 
? 


XVIII. on Tbamar and Ammon. ! 


CH: muſt be lov'd; Then eourted; and what more] 

Enjoy'd ; then hated ; - then expel d rhe door: 

Ammon muſt be diſcov red; muſt obtain 

Licence to Feaſt; and then, be Drunk, then Slain: 

O what Repoſe is had in finful Breath, 

Whoſe Love, in Hate; arg Mirth n concludes in 
3 3 822 Death 2 24 


lay, 


0 Love * Lit,” 5 eee 
1 yr Ky chat rake baſe Luft, for Loves half. 
Yielding rwo Fathers, but the (elf ſame Mothers 
Luſt is a Monſter, that's conceiv'd and bred 
Of the abuſed ; maintain d, and:fed, © 
With ſenſual” Thoug hes ; Of Nature rude, unciyy; - 
Of Life; * — ; ; and whoſe Site's the Del, 
But Love's the Child of eh uncorrupted Mil. 
Nouriſhr with Pertue; Poys' ned with the n 
Of bale reſpects; Of Nature, ſweet and mild; $174 
In manners Gentle; eas ly known, whole Child. > 4 
For, by the likeneſs, erry Eye may gather, 
That he's the Off. ſpring ; a heav'nly Father: 
This, ſyffers all Things ; hat, can ſuffer — | 
This, never ends; That, ever ends in loathing: 
Mone loves the Darkneſs moſt: The other Light : * 
e laft's the Child of Day ; The firſt, of Ngbe; 
-.-. 1723 | The 
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* Diving Funcies. 
he one is meek; The other, full of Fire; 
his never lags; That ever apt to tyre; 
on raſh and furious; Tocher mild and ſage 
er dies with Youth;whilft Thzs ſurvives with Age; 
The One's couragious ; T other full of Fears; 
What ſeeks ; The other baulks both Eyes and Ears: 
n brief, to know them both aright, and miſs not; 
n all reſpects, Cone is, what other is not: 
So far from Brothers, that they ſeem disjoyn'd, 
Not in Condition only, but in Rind: Y 
dmit a falſhood, that they had one Mother, 

The beſt that Luſt can claim's a Baſtard Brother: 
rear God, muit thou be conſcious of tbat Name, 
Vhich jealous Morta/s count the height of Shame? 
And not thy Nuptial Bed alone defil's, 0 

Bur to be charged with the baſe- born Child? 

And yet not mov'd ? and yet not move thy Red ? 0 

Haſt thou not caule to- be a Fealous God ꝰ 0 
O 
'G 


99A Dh . > 


Can thy juſt Fealayfies, Great God, be grounded 
On Man's difloyalty, not Man confounded? . ' 


ES XX, On 4 Tinder- Bax. 9 O 
M* Soul is like to Inder, whereinto O, 
4 The Devil ſtrikes a Spark; at eury blow Ot 


My Heart' the Hint; The Steel Temptation is; St 
And his Suggeſtions, Hit, and never Miſs: | 
His Hand is ſure 2 My Tinder apt to catcb, 
Soon {ers on fire ev'ry profer'd Match. 


XXI. 8 on Achitopbel. 


0 Age were thy Councils, and as well apply d, 1 
If chou had'it had but Loyetcy on thy de: 
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Divine Furcles 

I Eke thy laſt De/jgn (above the reſt) 

When thou hadſt ſer thy Houſe in order, beſt; 

In all Exploits, the Rule is not ſo ample, 

Not half ſo beneficial as th' Example: 

Th' Almighty proſper Chriſtian Crowns; and Bie 

All ſuch like Councils, with the like Succeſs :: . | 

Confound Acbhitephel: and Lord, impart, {| 
| 


"4 


s Head to u; and to our Foes, bis Heart. 


XXII. On Sin. 
Unhappy Man! * Whoſe © every Breath 
Is Sin: Wheſe every Sin is Death: 
5 IN, firſt Orignil; Then our actual Sin- 
Our Sins that (ally forth : Our Sinus iht lun 


| | ( (within 

Our wilful Sint; and Wor'ids of Sins by chance, 

Our conſcious Sins ; our Sins of darker Ignorance 

Our oft-repeared Sins : Sins never reckon g: 

Gainſt the firſt Table Sins: Sins done againft th 

5 ſeconich 

Our pleading Sins, our Sins wi hont a cauſe: 

Our goſpel-Sins; rebellious Sins againſt thy Laws 

Our Sins againſt our Vous; fſreſu Sins agin : 
Sin of infirmity and high preſumptious Sin: 

I bus like our Lives, our Lives begin, a 


- 


Continue, and conclude in Sin: 
XXIII. On the Sun and Stars. 1 | 


() U R dying Saviour's like the ſetting gun; 
His Saints, on Earth, are like the Stars of Nizb 


Experience tells us, till the Sun be gon, 
The Stars appear not, and retain no Hg ẽ 
9 : : 7 * 4 * 3 Rp 5 ; - 


Divine Facies. 


Till Sau- ſer we diſcern no Stars at all, 
And Saints receive their Glory, in bis Fal. 


14 | 


XXIV. on Abfolon and Sampſon. 1 U 

F en defect, and thy exteſs of Hair, (Ai 
Gave him bis Death, oth ground; tbe, thine ith 
His Thoughts were too depreſt; thine ſor d too big 
As mortals Live, ſo oftentimes they Die: 


' XXV. On God's Favour, | Tt 

DD, favour's like the Sun whoſe beams appear 
Fo. alithar.dwell in the worids Hemiſphere, 

Though nor to all alike: To ſome they expreſs 
Themſelves more rediant, and to others leſs: 
To ſome they riſe more early; and they fall 
More late to others, giving Day to all: 
Some ſoyl's more groſs, and breathing more impur 
Aud earthly vapours fortb, whoſe fogs obſcure 
The darkned Medium of the moiſter Air; 
:Whilft other ſoiles, more perfe&, yeild more rat 
And purer Fumes; whereby, thoſe Beams appea 
To ſome lels glorious ; and to ſome more clear. 
It would be ever Day; Day, always brigbr, 
Did not Gnr interpoſed Earth make Night: 
The Sun ſhines always Strenuous and Fair, 

Bur, ab, our Sins, our Clouds benight rhe Ait: 
Lord drain the Fens of this my Boggy Soul, 
Whoſe groſſer vapours make my Day ſo foul; 
Thy s O N hath ſtrength enovgh to chaſe away 
[Theſe rifing Fogs, and make a glorious Day: 
Riſe, and ſhine always clear; but moſt of all, 
Let me bebold: thy glory, in tby Fall; © . 
Tha being ſer, poor I (my fleſh being burl'd 
From this) may meet thee, in another world, * * 


— 


— 
— 
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XXVI. On a ſpiritual Fever, 


MY ſoul hath bad a Fever, a long while; 

O, I can neither relliſh, nor digeſt, 
My nimble Pu!ſs beat? my veins do boil: | 

I cannot cloſe mine eyes, I cannot reſt: 
O. for a Surgeon, now , to ſtrike a Vein! 
Thar, that would lay my Heat, and eaſe my Pains 
No, no, It is thy Blood, and not my own, - 
Thy Blood muſt cure me, Feſus, or elſe none. 


XXVII. On David's Choice. 


1 the Sword the Peſiilence - which i is leaſt; 
Whenallare great; which worſt, when bad's he 
It is a point of Mercy, yer, to give (beſt 
A choice of Death to ſuch, as muſt not live: 
Bat was the choice (0 Hard ? Ir ſeems to me, 
There was a worſe and better of the three, - 
Though all extrem: Methinks the help of Hiods 
Might ſwag the ficſt; The Bread of Foreign Lands 
M ght patch their lives, & make ſom? lender ſhifs 
To fave a while, with neceſſiry thrift: : 
Methinks, the ſecond ſhovld be leſs extrem 
Then thit; Alas ! por Iſrael could not Dream 
Of roo much Peace, that bad ſo oſt divigon 
Among themſelves, and foreign oppoſition 2 . -, 
Beſides, thier King was Martial; his acts Glorious 
His Heart was Valiant, and bis Hand V;forious 3 
y Methinks a Conquereur ; a Man oth' ſword © 
Should nere be puzzel'd at ſo poor a Mord: 
In both however, David, at rhe worſt, _ - 
Might well preſume he ſhould not die the firſt, - 
But ob, the Plague impirtial, ir reſpects 
No Qualiz of Perſon, Age, nor Sen: 


G4 
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56 Divine Fancies. 
The Royal Freaſts as open to her Hand 
As is the looſeſt Peſant in the Land: gf. 


Famine p the Sword d the Peſt''ence ? David free 
To take bis choice? and pick the worſt of three! 


He thar gave David power to refuſe, N 
Ioſtructed David, in the Art to chviz ; 
He knew no foreign Kingdom could afford Th 
* Supp:y, where God makes Dearth :He knew the Sword Yo 
Would want an Arm; the Arm would want ber $kill; Ti 
And skill, fueceſs, where heav'n prepares to kill: I"! 
He knew, there was no truſt, no ſafe recourſe W. 
To Martial Man, or to bis warlike Herſe ; Al? 
But it is Thou, Great God, rhe only cloſe Or 
Or his beſt Thovgbre, and the ſecure repoſe. Wi 
Of all bis Traſt, He yeilds to kiſs thy Rod, * 
Ti 


Vrael was thine, and tbou art Iſrael: God: 
Ne knew thy graciovs Fant, thy wonted Grace; He 
He knew, thy Alercy took the upper place 


Of ai rby Arrriburcs ;, Twas no adventure Ne 
Io e iſt himſelf on Thee, the only Center 7 


Ot 2!) dis hopes; Thy David knew the danger 

To fall toth' Hinds of Man; or Friend,or Stranger: 

Tuus David's fil ial hopes, being anchor'd faſt - 
On God's known Mercy, wiſely choſe tbe laſt : 
If thou wilt give me David's Heart: I'll voice, 
Great God, with David) and make David's choice 
But ftay, dear Lord, my Tongue's ioo bold, too free, 
To ſpeak of choice that merits all the Three, 


XXVIII On Mans unequal Diwifions 

J Ord, tis a common Courſe; ware apt and free 
To rake the Beſt, and ſhare the worſt to Thee: 
We Fleet the Mornings for our own Defign;, 
Peichance, the F:ouen Afterneons are thine ; 


Thou 


* 


A 


er: 
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hou giv'ſt us Silk; we offer Cammels. Hair. 
Thy Bieſſings marcb ith Front; our Thanks, ith Rear, 


XXIX. On Beggers. | ; 


N O wonder that ſuch fwarms of Beggers lurk . 
In every Street: Tis a worſe trade to work 
Then beg: Yer (ome, if ibey can make but ſnift 
Yolive, will think ir ſcorn to thrive by Gift, 
Tis a brave mind; but yer no wiſe fore-caſt; 

It is bur Pride, and Pride will ſtoop ar laſt ; 

We all are Beggers; ſhould be fo at leaſt; 

Alas ! we cannot work: The very beſt | 

Our Hands can do, will not m:inrain to live; 
We can but hold them up, whilſt others give: 
No ſhime for helpleſs Man to pray in aid; 

Great S man {c rnd not to be Free oth, Fade; 
He beg'd an Ams and bluſnt not; For the 50x + 
He got, was Treble fairer chan his Cromn: 

No wonder that he thriv'd by begging ſo 3 

He was both Begger and a Chuſer too. 

O who would truſt to Vork, that may obtain 

The Suit he begs, without or ſwent, or pain! 

O what a priviſedge, Great God, have we, 
Thar have the Honour, but to beg on thee ! | 
Thou doſt not frigbt us with the tort'ring Hip 5, 
Of Bedels; nor Toft anſwer our faint Liss 
With churliſh language; Lord, thou doſt not praiſe 
The ſtricter Satue of laſt Henry's day: 
Thou doft not damp us with the empty voice 
Of Nothing for ye: If our clam'rous Noiſe 
Should chance r'importune,turn'ft thy gracioas Eye 
Upon our wants, and mak'ft a quick ſopp!y:: 

Tbou doft nor brands us with th opgrobrious Nime 

Of idle Fagabonds : Thou know'ti ware Lame, 

is | . Ard 


Jo ſerve the preſent's but a Loaf of Bread, 
| _ Thar, of thy Love, will fill my ſlender Cruſe: 


+ To Fuſtice: Tone is quick? the other dead: 


Ad ſeeing both, with equal rears, complain, 
- Proffers to cleave the Children both in twain? 


And give alike to both: Bur thou, dear Lord, 
Diſlik'ſt the uſtice of th'unequal Sword: 


| 


— 


mc 


12 Divine Fauc ies. 
And cannot Work, Thou doſt not, Pharob like, 


Deny us Straw, and yer require { Brick: 
| Thou canft not bear us groan beneath our Tack, 


Bur freely giv'ft, what we have Faith to ask : - 
The moſt, for which my large defire ſhall plead, 


Or bur a Token (ev'nas Beggers ule ;) 
Lord, during Life, I'll! beg no greater Boon 
Tf at my Deatb, thou' lt give me but a Crows. 
XXX. On the two Children. | 
V Fleſh and Spirit, Lord, are like thoſe pair 
Of Infants, whoſe fad Motbers did repair 


The two promiſcuous Parents, that do plead 
For the live Child, is Thee and Satan, Lord: 
Both claim alike; Fuſtice calls forth the Sword, 


And make them equal ſharers in the ſame _ 


That both do challenge, and what both diſclaim: MW 


Satan applauds the motion, and repli'd ; 
Nor thine, nor mine, but let them both divide; 


Ratber than ſhire it dead, thou leav'ft to ſtrive, 
And wilt not own't at all, if not alive: 
The Swords put up, and ſtraĩght condemns the other 


Jo be the faiſe; calls Thee, the nat ral Mother: 
TN of my Soul: Ir is but Satan's wild 


o cheat thy boſom of thy living Child; > 


He'd have tbe Queſtion by the Sword decided, 


Knowing the Soul's bur Dead, if once n | 
| 3 433 9x29 . e ee My 
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y better part is thine, and thine alone; Fs 
abe thou the Fleſh, and ler him gaaw the Bone, 


XXXI. On two Myſteries, i 


Perfect Virgin, to bring forth a Son! 

One, three entire? and Three, entirely One '2 
onder of Wonders! How might all rbis come 4 
Ie muſt be deaf, when th'holy Spirit's du mb: 

Spare to enquire ir: Thou ſhalr never know, 
Wil Heav'n diffolye, and the laſt Trump ſhall EN 


xxxII. 4 Form of Prayer. 


N F thou woldſt learn, not knowing how, to pray, 
Add but a Faith, and lay as Beggers fay : 5 

Maſter, Im Poor and Blind, in great Diſtreſs; 

Hungry and Lame, and Cold and rig /307 

D, ſuccour him, that's grave l d on the Shelf 

) f Vain, and want, and cannot help himſelf; 

aſt down thine Eye upon a wretch, and take 

Com? py. on me for ſweet Feſus ſake: 28 

Bur hold! Take beed this Clauſe be not put in, A 

never beg d hefore, nor will agin: | 

Note this withal, That Beggers move their pins 4 
At all times Ore tenus, not by Saints, 1 


XXXIII. On Solomon and the Queen cf Sheba. 


T ſpreds: The ſweet perfume of Solomon's. Fame. | 
| Affects the Coaftsz And his iiluftrions Name 
ber Cannot be hid: The unbeli ev'd report ol 
Muſt flie with Eigles wings, roth'honour'd, ie. F 
Ot princely, Sheba: Sheba muſt not reft,  _ 

Unrill her Eye become th'invited Gueſt _. 
Of Fames loud Trum pet; her impatience "EY 
With 1 e Time, while her Apis 2 


- wt : + 


_ 
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Her Charim wheels, and gives an airy Paſſige 
Fo'h'quick de:iv'ry of her hearts Embaſſage: 


| True wiſdom planted in the hearts of Kings, 


Needs no more glory then the glory it brings, 
Ana, like the Sun, is viewd by ber own light, 


Ving, by her own refletion, made more bright - 
I The emulous Queens arriv'd;, She's gone toth' Con 


No Eye gelighung Maſque; no princely Spore 


To entertain her; No, her Eye, her Eat 
Is 1aken up, and ſcorns to ſee, ro hear 
Inferiour thir gs: Sh'allows her Er, her Eye 
No leſs then Oracles, and Majeſh: | 
' How, empty paſtimes do reſolve and flie 
| To their true nothing, wh:n true wiſdom's by | 
Th arrived Queen has Audience; moves, Diſputes; 
Wiſe : Solomon attends? replies, confures; 
Sh objects; be anſwers: Sheafreth propounds; 
She proves, maintains it; he decides; conſound:: 


; ” 


: 


| 

| 
$ 
| 
| 


© Enonvgh have More, or have content with Ee 
C5 P 8 | : 


Se (miles; ſhe wonders, being overdaZd 
With his bright beams, ſtands ent; ſtands. amazt 
Haw Scripture-like A pocrypba's appear 
To common Books) bow poor, when Scripture's near: 
Phe Queen is pleas d, who never yet did know 

The bliſt of Fame, leſs prodigal, than now: 

Fer now, the greateſt part of what ſhe knew 

By F. me. is found the les ſt of what is true; 
"We often find that Fame, in prime of Truth, 

Does add to Fa'ſkood, and ſubſtrat from Truth: 

The thankful Queen do's with a lib'ral Hand, 
"Prefent him with che Riches of her Land: 

N pere Wiſdom goes before we often find 

T at temp ral Bleſſings ſeldem ſtay behind : _ 
Lord, grant me wiſdom ; and I ſhall poſſeſs F 
7. 
Cou 


„ ooo Toy ey wo gm Fas aw  *" 


Vn ſame thy place? "Twas not the ſelf. ſame Mar 


He muff not Eu : And yet the e dd. | 


XXXIII. On Rehoboam- 


C dying Parents, at their peaceful d 
Make but a firm Aſſurance, or bequeata 
Their living Vertues; Could they recommend 
Their wiſdom to their Heirs > Could hearts defcens 
Upon the Boſom of ſucceeding Sons 

As well as Scepters does, as well as Thrones , 
Sure Rehoboam's Reign had found increaſe 
Of Love and Honour, and had died in Peace: 
Kingdoms are tranſitory : Scepters go (brow 
From Hand, to Hand; and Crowns, from brow, x 
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But Wiſdom marches on a another gutle 
They'r two Things, to be World'y Great, and Wiſe 
Ic was the ſelf ſame Sceprer that came down | 
From Solomon to thee : The ſelf-ſame Crown, | 
Thar did enloſe his Princely brows and thine; |} 
The ſelf- (2me Feſh and Blogd, the next o'th' Line | 
The ſelf ſame People were alive, to Bleſs | 
The proip'rous Days; Bur nor the (ame Solo | 
Where reſts the fault? what ſecretmiſchief can: 


[ 
XXXIV. On the Prophet Slain by 4 Lyon. | 85 1 
js py not for Malice; not for want of Food. | 
1 


Where faithleſs Man neglects the acted Lam 
Of God; there, Beaſts abate their ſervile Awe 
Fo Man : When Man dares take a diſpenſation, * 
By fin, ro Fruftrate th end of Man's Creation, 
The Beaſts, oft. times, by Man's example, da 
Regounce the end of their Creation too: 


The Prophet muſt abſtain: He was forbid. ; "WY 


The obvious Lyon ſhed this Prophee*s Blood: 7 
1 


4 * 


bs 


F 


f 12 Divine Fancies, 
Th' obedient Lyon had command to ſhed 


, how corrupt's that Nature of Man's 2711, 
That breaks thoſe Laws which very Beaſts fulfil ! 


XXXV. On Abab, 


ow Ahab longs! Abab muſt be poſſeſt 

Of Naboths Vineyard, or can find no reſt : 
is Tongue muſt ſecond his unliwfui Eye: | 
hab muſt ſue: and Naboth muſt deny: 
Ahab grows ſullen; he can eat no Bread; 
= Body proſtrates on his reftleſs Bed: 
{Unlawful luſt immoderate often brings 
114. loathing in the uſe of lawful Things : 


1 
| 
4 


babs deſire muft not be with-ftood | 
t muſt be purhcas'd, thougb, with Naberh's Blood; 
itneſs muſt be ſuborn'd : Natboh muſt lie 
to Law; "muſt be condem'd ;, and dye: 
His Goods muſt be confiſcate ro the Crown; 


Unlawful Peaſures, when they juſtle further 
Than ordinary Bound; oft end in murther, 
Methinks, the Grapes that cluſter from that Vine 
{Should (being preft) afford more Blood then Wine 


. -  XXXVI. , On Rehoboam. | 

| P Eople have Balances; wherein to weigh (wray 
1 - Their new crown'd Princes which can ſoon be- 
Their native worth: Some conterpoile th' allow: 
Unhappy Iſras! had not weights enow,:  - | 
To weigh thy Fingers : Heads can never det! 7 
In peace. when their poor members are oppreſt? 
Had thy-unlucky Fingers weigh'd no more 
Wi (han thy light Judgment; had hy Judgment hays 
. f | Y o 
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That Phophets Blood : and ſee, the Prophets Dead: 


[Now Ahab'spleaſed 5 Tbe Vinezard's now his own: 
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Bur half the burthen of thy Fingers weight, 


cad: if 769%” ad been profÞ'rous, both in Crown, and State. 


The Lyon's known by's Law); The people ſpends 


I Their Judgment of 4 Prince by's Fingers Ends, . 


XXXVII. On Leprous Naaman. 


But Naaman's vaine deſires could not thrive; 

Iſraes no God; to kill, or make alive: 

The Moral Man is of too mean a Stature, 

To reach his hand above the head of Nature: 

The willing Prophet undertakes the Cure; 

The Leper muſt go waſh, and be ſecure 

From his Diſeaſe: He muſt go paddle ftraight} 
d; In Jordan's water, Tis a fair Receipt: 85 


Leſs pow'r then 1/r e/s ? fure the Prophet dreams: 
How hard it is for Mortals. to rely „ 

n: On Faith! How apt is ſenſe, to queſtion, why? 

The Cure perplexes more than the Diſeaſe; 
Prophets preſcribe no better means then theſe, . 

12 I look d bis Ceremonions band ſhould ſtroke : 

e be place, I look d the Prophet ſhould invoke: | © | 
Some men would fain be clean if God would ſtay 
Their times, or weuld but cure them their own way: 

y The touchy Leper is diſpleas'd; hel hence: 

e. The Fordan Prophet dallies ag:inſt ſenſe: 

- His wiſer ſervants urge their haſty Lord 


« 


To Jordan's ſtreams : He waſhes ; is reſtor'd: ole. 


How good a God have we, whoſe grace fulfils 
Our choice-defiers oft-times againſt our wills! 
The Lepe”s clens'd ; And now he dos applaud 
Not It eli ſtreams alone, but Mels Gad; 
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And why in Jordan; Have our Srian ſtreams _ 714 


- 
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I 
TR Leper, prompted with his lothſome grief 
Seeks to the King of Iſrael for relief: 


| 
F 
i, 
1 
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The Prophet muſt have thanks, and Gold beſide 2 
The thanks are taken, but the Gold's deny'd; 

Who would not deal with Thee, that art not nice, Þ 
To ſell ſuch Fen'morths at ſo [malt a price! 


Naaman, in lieu of his refus'd reward, My 
Vews the true Ged ; provided, when bis Lord Is fl. 
Stall ſerve jth' bouſe of Rimon, if he bow Lor. 
For faſhion-ſake, he may ſecure his Vow : - My 
Some will not ftick to lend their God a Houſe, All 
Might they reſerve one room for their own uſe: Hat 
Gehazi thinks the Cure too cheap; He ſoon The 
Epo 


Oretakes the Leper's Chariot, asks a Bon 
I'rh' Prophets name: But mark what did be fall; Lore 
He got his Beon but got his plague witbal: 
Unlawful gains are leaſt what they appear: 
Aud ill got Gold is always bought too dear: 
Lord, I did waſh in Jordan, and was cur'd; 
My Fleſh, that falſe Gehazi, bath procur d 
A ſinful purchaſe, baving over-ran * - 


The clenſed Naaman of my Sou; What's done 

By falle Gebazi, let Gehazi bear, 45 
Let Naaman's Leproſie alone ftick there, AS; 
O, clenſe them both, or if that may not be, The 
Lord, ſtrike Gebaʒih5 and keep Naaman tree, And 
wh XXXY111. On Chamber- Chriſtians. ons 
O matter whether (ſome there be that ſay} 55 
Or go to Church, or ſtay at home, if pray: Ns 
Smith's da inty Sermons have, in plenty, ſtor d me Hd 


With better ſtuff, tben Pulpit. can afford me: God. 
Tell me, by pray'ſt. thou; Heav'n commanded ſo: ¶ But 
Arc not commanded to bis Temples x00, _ 

Small ſtore of manners] when thy Prince bids come, N But 


And feaff at Cœurt; to ſay, I've Meat at home. Some 


& 
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XXXIX. On the Widow's Cruſe, 


LA. I'm in Debt, and have not where withal 
To pay: My Score is great, my Wealth but ſma.l; 
My Houle is poorly furniſnt, and my Food _ 
Is lender; I have nothing that is good: 
Lord, if my waſted Fortunes prove no better, 
My Debt is ev'n as deſp'rate as the Debrey : . 
All the relief thy Servant this long while 

Hath had, is bur a little Cruſe of O51; 

There's none will give-of Ams; I neither get 
Enough to ſatisfhe my Want, nor Debt: 
Lord, if thee p'eaſe to ſhew the ſelf-· ſame Art 
Upon the ſlender Veſſel of my Heart, 
The Prophet did upon the Midow's Cruſe, 
I ſhall have Oyl ro ſell, .hive Oyl to aſe; 

o ſhall my Debt be paid, and I go free; 
No Debt is deſp'rate, in reſpect of thee, 


XL. On the ſwimming Ax. 


THE borrow'd Ax fell in; twas loſt, lamented; } 
The Prophet mov'd ;the Mrhhnan diſcontemed; | 
A Stick hewn down; and by the Prophets Hand 
Thrown in; the Ax did float, and came aland : 
And why a Sick? Had that tbe pow'r to call a 
The maſſy Iron up ? Sure, none ar all: 
Meſes muſt uſe his Rd; Moſes I doubt ir, 
Had been but lame, but impotent without it; 
Nor could that Rd have ſcourged Pharohs Land, 


| 
K® 


4 


H:d 't been waved by an other Hand: 
E God often works by Means, and yet not fo, 
Bat that he can, as well without them, too. 
God can ſave Man without the help of Man, 
Bat will not; Wills nor always that he can: 
Something is left for us; we muſt not le 


ib Ditch, and cry, And if we die we die: We 


= 
* 
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We muſt not lye like Blocks, relying on And 
. The Work man's Ax, there's ſomthing muſt be done Wert 
The Workman's Ax perchince had never bin [Why 
Recal'd again, if not the Sick thrown in, Such 
We muſt be doing, yer thoſe Deeds, as our, Have 


Have no more native Vertue, nay, leſs power Eno. 


To fave us, then that Stick bad, to recal Te f 
The Ax from the deep bottom of his Fall. Bat 
I will be doing; but repoſe in Him; Taff 


Throw I in Sich; he'l! make my Iron ſwim. 0. 
| | | « 
XII. On Bua Priefts. . 

TEbu's crown'd King, Fehu the King muſt fall Ben 
To Ahab's Gods; Jebu muft worſhip Baal: Tra 

The Gods-divided People muſt go call uff 
Baal ſacred Prieſts ; Fehu muſt worſhip Baal. Poo 
None muſt be left behind; they muſt come all; {WA 


Fehu muſt burn a Sacrifice to Baal: Ou 
The Prieſta come puffing in; both great and (mall WM Fro 
Miuſt wait on Fehu that muſt worſhip Baal. WI 


Baal's Heuſe is fill'd and crowded to the Wall 
Wich People, that are come ro worſhip Bzal.. 
Whar muſt there now be done? what Offcing ſhall 
Perfume Baal Neſtrils 2 ev'n the Prieſts of Baal: 
| Baal's Holy Temple's now become a Steal 
Of Prieftly Fleſh ;, of fleſhly Prieſts for Baal; 
How would our Goſpel flouriſh, if that all 
Princes, like JFehu, would bur worſhip Bas/! 


XLII. On the Tempter, © 


| po” dares thy EB andog, Lord, preſume vapproac! 
Into thy ſacred Preſence ? or incroach. ' | 


| Upon thy choice Peſſeſſions, to devour _ | 
| Thy ſporting Lambs? to counterfeit thy , ; 
8 p c - DIE > : * . . * 0 
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gad to uſurp thy Kingdom, ev'a as he - 
lone: Were, Lord, ar leaft, 4 Subſtitute ro thee ? 
Why dolt nor rate him d why does he obtain ) 
Such Favour to have liberty of bis Chain? 
Hive we not Enemies to counterbuffe, _ 
r Mfnow > Is not the Fleſh, the World enough. 
Te foyl us? this Abroad, and that at Home; 
Bar muſt that Satan, muſt that Bandeg come 
Taffl ct the weak, and take the ſtronger fide ? 
n. MO, are there not enow, enow beſide ? Lord 
Is there not odds enough, when we have none 
But mighty Foes ; nay, Rebels of our own, _ 
| Beneath 2 falſe diſguiſe of Love and Peace, 
Trat ſtill berray us? Are not theſe, all theſe _ 
Sufficient, to encounter and o mbrow © 
Poor finful Man; > . bur muſt that Bandog too 
Aſſault us, Lord ?. We dare not caft our Eyes 
Our timorous Eyes to Heay'n, we dare not riſe 
al From off our aking Knees, to plead our Caſe, 
When he can commune with thee Face to Face; 
Nay more, were it but poſſible to do, 
Would draw thee, Lord, to his bold Faction too: 
| Lord, lend me but thy power to reſiſt 
Whar Foes thou ſendſt, and ſend what Foes thou liſt; 
It is thy Battle: If thou pleaſe ro warm 
My Blood, and find the Srrength, V1 find the Arm; 
March thou i'th Front, T'il follow in tbe Rar; 
Come then ten thouſand Bandogs, I'll not fear. 7 


XLII. o. cyber. 


Cees, to Cyphers added, ſeem to come SY} # 
(With thoſe that know not Art) to a great fun 2 
tas 3 as Skill in Numeration, know, | [ 


bas worlds: of Cyphers, are bur worlds dale l, 


* 
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— 


We ſtand thoſe Cyphers, ere fince Adam's fall;. 
We are but ſhow : we are no ſum at all- 
Our bofom-pleaſures and delights, that do 
Appear fo gloriovs, are bat Cyphers.r00: 
High-prized honour, Friends, This Houſe ; The tots, Win 


Are but one Cypher added to another: How 
Reckon by rules of Art, and tell me then, + me 
How great is thy Eft ate, Ingenious Man? Tha 
Lord, be my Figure, Then ir ſhall be known _ Maw 
That I am Something; Nothing, if alone: pa 
L care not in chat place, in what degree; Har 
I do not weigh bow ſmall my Figure be: uc 
But as J am, I bave nor worth, nor vigows {God 
I am thy Cypher ;, O, bethou my Figure. The 
. | \ or 
XLIIIL. On Haman and Morde. I 


Te King wold fain take reſtʒ But thought denies 


To pay ber nightly Tribute to his Eyes: 
The Perſian Chronicle muſt be brought, to [et G 


His Eyes in quiet, till tbey'r payd the debt 


He turns the leaves; the firſt he lights upon, Fol 
Ts the true ſervice Mordecay had done FM To 
Heav n often, works his ends, at ſuch a ſeaſen, Co 


ben Man has will to baniſh ſenſe, and Reaſon: W. 


His loyal ſervice muſt be now recall'd * Tri 
Jo bleſt remembrance; Haman muſt be call'd* FF Th: 
To Conncel ; queſtion d, but not know tbe thing I All: 
The King intends; He muſt adviſe the Xing I. 
What Ceremony muſt be us d, whar Ceſt, Is 


. Ot ſerve but in the Progreſs of this Str, u 
How God turns Factor for his Servants Glory: 


— 


What Honour, where the King ſh1j! bonour moſt; I Th 


Haman pet{waded that fuch Honour can 
Fir none but him; ner queſtions, Mus the * . 


2 


Divine Fuucies. Tg | 
is more ambirious thoughts are now providing 
\ Horſe of State, for his own Princely riding; 

I brief; his Judgment is that ſuch a One, 

Muſt lack no Hononr, but the Royal Throne : 

tm apt is Man to flatter his own Heart | 

How Fair a Dtbter to his falſe deſert | 

The royal Horſe is ready, all-things fir, 

That conld be broach'd by a vain-glorious Wir : 

Haman expects his anſwer ; His Ambition 

Sparrs on, wants nothing but his large Commiſſions 

Haman muſt haſt with all che ſpeed he can, 

And ſee it done: But Mordicay s the Man, 

God often crowns his Servans at their Coſt, 

That hate their perſons, and diſdain themrmoſt : 

Lord, if thou pleaſe. to make me be thine own, 

I hall have Haucur, ſpight of Honour's frown , 

XLV. On Job's Temptations. 

68 queſtions Satan; Boaſts his Job's deſert, 
In the perfection of a Simple Heart; LY 

Job's Faith was fervent ; Suan was ag chill 

To yeild it; but muſt yeild againſt bis Will; 

Condemns it to be Servile, to be bought | 


ther, 


nies 


With Gods own Coin.? Does Fob ſerve God for noughr? 


It is a common trick the Tempter uſes, 
l The Faith he cannot conquer he abuſes, n 

ng Alas! that Faith requires not ſo much praiſe, 
'Tis a good Faith, as Faith's go now adays, 
Is it nor ſtrengthen d by thy indulgent Hand, 

5 That bleſt is Labours, and inricht his Land? 
Puff out the Fire; his Faith will quickly chill; 
Satan puff thou; nay Satan puff thy will; 

Nr Ebb nor Flood of ſmall, or great Eſtate, 

Are certain Badges of God's Love, or Hate, © 


\ 


N 


. 


| 


| 


1 


win. 
* 
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| 


| 


| 


; 


| 


Satan, I give thy Malice leave, be free 


4 Faith that lodges in > Aeli, Bre: fl 23 a 


70 Divine Fancier. 
What's now to do Poor Fob muſt be bereaven 


And yernorcutle; Alas, poore Feb adreſſes 
His thoughts to heav'n; be worſhips God & Þ/ 72 e 


But what ſays Satan now ? The Hedge is broke, 


Cng"s Tryals are like Bellows; Satan's Blower 


—= 
2 


. 
Toſave a Life who would not Joſe fome Skin > pre 


— 


Of all bis ſtronger Herd; Fire, ſent from Heaven! 
Muſt burn his fruitful Flocks, that none remain; 
His Houſes fall; and all his Children ſlain; 


The lively Faith that can retain ber God, 
May groan; but ſeldom rave beneath the Rod. 


That fenc'd my Servant Fob ; What further Cloak 
For his uprightneſs hach be ? what Pretence 
For his coutinued Love and Innocence? 

Has not thy Malice had her own deſire? 


*T was ſoundly puff d; Thy Puffs ha ve blown the fire; 


0 
18 
Df 


Hlowes out falſe Faiths, makes true ones blaze the more, 
True, Lord; His Faith is tough; But Syails as well 
Can thrive. without, as live within their Shell, 


Touch but his Horns, O how hee draw them in! IR 


To peel the Bark, but ſpare to touch the Tree; 
Fear not ye little Flock; The greateſt ill OS 
Your Foes can do's to ſcratch ; They cannot kill, 
What now's th'exploit? Aﬀicted Fob does ye 
A very Heſpital of Miſer j; 

I think that all the Vlcers that have big 
In Egypt cur'd are broken ont again 
In bis diſtempered Fleſh; yer Fob is till 
The very ſame, not charg'd bis God wich · ill 3 „ 


- 


4 


May ſtand the touch; Note but true Faiths the T jg 
It theſe be Flames poor Man muſt ſwelter ib, pe 
{ He need a Yorld a patience, not to Sim. 
| , NK | 1 85 Eb N 60 5 
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Divine Funcies. 71 | 
n XLVI. on bauling curri. | 7 


avenf Fear'd the World and I were too accquainted; 
n; I hope my Fears are like her Joys, but painted; 
ad I not been a Stranger, as I paſt, 

er bauling Currs had never birkd-{o faſt, 


XLVII, On David. 3 | 


Tands it with State, that Princely David, who - | 
Gy Did wear the Crown, ſhonld play the Harper too? 
loak e plays and fings; His glory ne'r diſdains | 
o Dance, and to receive a Crown for's pains, 
| is no diparagement. tis ng miſpriſion OY: 
* Of State, to play before the Great Muſi tian. 


3 XLVI. On Abraham. 
more. 


f He word is our, Poor Abr ham muſt be gon - 
* Muſt take his Iſaac; take his only Son; 
2 e Son of his Affection; him from wWomm, ĩð 
in ˖ From whoſe bleit loyns ſo many Kings muſt come b | 

Ev'n him muſt Abr bam flay, Abrꝛham n whe = 
Ang offer Iſaac à burnt Sacrifice. -. +: 
od ſcorns the Offals aur fin: defirer,, 
He gives the beſt, and hy the baſt 4 poop 
Abr ham for bears toqueſtian; thinks 
To reaſon, to adviſe with: Fleſh and Z 03 * og: r 
Begs that yobig Haac, Life, nor goes about 
Tobject the Lam of Adurther-; ; makes no doubt? 8 
He riſes, : riſes. Early; leads his Son; | 
- SHaſts where this holy Slander: muſt be done; 2 
/ *..: Y/Phere God bids Go, that very Breath's a Warrant 
171 We muſt not linger chert Haſt-crowns the Errant. : 
His Servants muſt no further: 5 They muſt ſt 
| oh vate Deverion clgims 4 3 TY 


50k 5 


eſſes: 


* * 
* 
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ay 5; J 
They 


172 Divine Fancies 
They muſt abide with th. 4/7, whilſt th' aged Syre/ , 
| In tone Hand takes the Knife ; in t other, Fire; 
Te ſacred Wood of Offring muſt be pil'd 
On the young Shoulders of th obedient Ch /d; 
O here mine Eye muſt ſpend a Tear to ſee 

' Thee bear that Wood, great God, that, ſince, bore Thee, 
| Miſtruftleſs aac ſeeing the 7/004, the Fire, 

The ſacrificing Knife, begins t enquire, 

But where s the Sacred Lamb, that muſt be ſlain? 


Refolved Abra m (left the flefb ſhould gain - Wo 

Too much of Nature) lays nor, Thou my Son 2 
Art he; bur, The Almighty will provide us one; bu 
Where God commands, tis not enough t effect, Ha 
But we muſt vaulk th occaſion of negledt. | Bu 
The faithful Abra'm now erects an Altar, - 


| Orders the Mood; what Tongue can chuſe but falter 
To tell the reſt? He Ihys his Hands upon of 
His wondring I/aac, binds bis only Son; 
He lays him down, unſneath's his Prieſtly Knife; 
Up- bea ves his Arm, to take bis 1/aacs Life. 
True Faith s Active; Covets to proceed | 
From Thought to Action; and from Mill to Deed ; 
Before the ſtrengthned ſtroke bad time to fall, 
A Sudden voice from Heav'ncrys hoid; Recall 


Thy threating Arm, and ſheath thy holy Knife, 
Thy Faith has anſwer'd for thy Iſaac s Life; 
Touch not the bild; thy Faith s throughly ſhown, 
That has not ſpar'd thine own, thine oniy Son; 
How eaſie is our God, and liberal, vo 
Counts it as done, what we have will to do? 
XIIX. Os. Cenſorio, 1 1 5 
; 6 in Hand, by ſharp reproof, 


To mend his Brothers error, and to Snuff 4 k 
— is 


_ 
- 


| 


2 


is 


_— 


Of greater Sins, againſt both light of Nature, 
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dis darkned Flame; and yet Cenſorio's Crimes 

ire rankt among the fouleſt of the Times. | 
[et none preſume, Cenſorio, to controule | 
Or top the dim light of another: Soul; nw 
t not more pure than him, that is is controll'd ; 

The Temple-Snuffers muſt be perfect Gold. 


L. On Mordecay and Haman. 

TWO Steeds appointed were by Haman's Hand; 

The one at Gra/s ; the other Steed did ftand | 
In Per/ia's Mues; The former was providing | 
For Mordecay; the laſt for Haman's riding: l 
Bur ſince, in order, Jaſt things prove the worſt, 
Haman's ambition drove him to rhe firſt, 
Bur ſee, proud Haman's prouder Seed did caſt 
His glorious rider, whilſt the Few ſig faſt, 
What matter Hamann? Fortune, tho' no Friend 
Of thine, firſt brought thee ro thy Fourneys ends 


LI. On Three Fools. 

THE wiſe Man ſays, It à a wiſe Men's part, 

To keep his Tongue cloſe pris'ner in his Heart; 
If be be then x Fool, whole thought denies; 
Therc is 4 God, how diſp'rately unwiſe, — | 
Haw more than Fool is he, whoſe language ſhall 
Proclaim in publick, There's no God at als! 
What then are they, nay Fools, in what degree, . | 
Whoſe Actions ſhall waimain'r Þ Sueb Frols are . 


LH. On miſerable Man. = 

A DA M, the higheſt pitch of perfect Nature, | 

And lively Image of his great Creator, 

Declin'd his God ; and by one ſinful Deed _ 
Detiroy'd himſelf, and ruin'd all his Seed, 10, 

How wretched, then, how deſp'rate's our Condition | 

Whoſe-ev'ry minute makes a Repetition PTY 


1 


7 4 
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And Grace, againſt Creation and Creator! 
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A'a! we claim not by deſcent, alone, 

But add by hourly purchaſe of our own: 
There is no breach of Loyalty, no Sin 

We are imperfect, and unpractis'd in; 

Shall nor a World of Sins, bring ruin, then, 
To One; when one Sia flew a world of Men? 


LIII. On Man's two Enemies, 
2 potent Enemies attend on Man; 
T one's fit and plump, the other lean and wan; 

Tone fauns and ſmiles; the other weeps as faſt ; 
Tue firk Preſumption is; Deſpair, the laſt. 
I bar feeds upon the Bounty of fu'l Treaſure ; 
Brings jolly news of Peace, and laſting Pleaſure : 
This teeds on want, unapt to entertain 
God's Beſſings; finds them ever in the wain: 
/ "Their Myæim, dilagree ; But their Concluſion 
I the ſelf- lame; Both jump in Man's Confuſion : 
Lord, keep me from the fi ſt, or elſe, 1 ſhall 
Soar up and met my waxen Wings, and fall. 
Lord, keep the ſecond from me, leſt I, then, 
Sink down ſo low, I never riſe again, 
Teach me to know my ſelf, and what I am, 
And my Preſumption will be turn d ro ſhame, 
Give me true Faith, ro know thy dying Son, 
-Whar Ground bas then Deſpair to work upon? 
'T'avoid my ſhipwrack upon either She/f, 

O, teach me, Lord, to know my God, my ſelf. 
5 — 85 LIV. On Queer Eſter. 
Lluſtrious Princeſi, bad thy chance not been 
I To be a Captive, thou hadſt been no Queen: 
Such is the Fortune, our Migfortune brings; 
Had we not firſt bin Slaves, w'ad ne'r been R 
TEES, LV. On Slanders. 7 
3 H Sland'rous Tongues been buſie to de fame 


The prerious Qyntment of wy better Name 


— 
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Or hath cenſorious biſeneſs gone about 

With ber rude blaft ro puff my Taper out? 
They have: And let their full mouth'd bellowes puff: 
It is their Breath that ſtinks, and not my Sa f 
let them ſnarle and burſt, that J may ſmile, | 
Do, let them jerk, and I will laugh the while: 
They cannot ſtrike beyond my patience ; No, 
Til brar, and rake it for an Honour too; 

The beight that my Ambition ſhill flie, 

Is only to deſerve their Calumny : 

O, what a judgment twere, if ſuch as they 
Should bur allow my Actions, and betray 

My endanger'd Name, by their malign applauſe, 


* „ 
* 
1 

. - 
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A To good Opinion, that were a juſt Cauſe 


Ii broken Numbers with the Dreams of Night ! | 


Of Grief indeed! bur to be mide the Story 
Of ſuch baſe Tongues, it is my Crown my Glory 5 + 
|, ler them ſpend their Duſt againſt the Wind, 
And bark againſt the Moon, till they be Blind, 
And weary , Let their malice nor forbear 1 
To bawl at Innocence, to wound and teer | 
An abſent Name, whilft the ir unhallowed Tongues 
Make me a gloriovs Martyr in their wrongs : 
beg no Favour : N:y, my hearts deſire 

Is till t© be Calcin'd by ſuch a Fire: 
Thar in concluſion, all Men may behold 

A fair gilt Counter, from a Crown of Gold. 
Great God, I care not this, how fou] I ſeem 
To Man; May I be fair in thy Eſteem: 
It matters not how Light I ſeem to be 

To the bafe World, ſo I be weight to thee; 


* "LVL... Os Nabuchaduezzer. 


WH luckleſs Accident hath bred ſuch odds _ 
Berwixr great Babel: Monarch, and his Gods, 
Thar they fo oft diſturb him, and affright 
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76 Divine Funcies. 
Alas, what hath this Princely Dreamer dope, 
That be muſt quit the Glory of his Throne, 


| His Royal Scepter, his Imperial Crown d pn 
' Muſt be expel'd his Honour, and come down 
Bew. the meaneſt Slave, and for a Seaſon U 
he baniſhr from the uſe, the Ack of Reaſon 2 4 
| Muſt be exil'd from Hum un ſhape, and che- A 
The Cud,-and muſt be moiſted wich the Dew 


From the bruit Be ſt, but thir he was a King? IB 
 Wharatte thy Gods, that they are turn'd ſo rough; Hb 
So full of r: ge ? what, had they meat enough 2 3 
To fill their golden Stomachs? was thy Knee . 


| 
| 
| Of He:v'n; Niy, they d ffer no other Thing U 
| 


Bent oft enovgh ? what wight che reaſon be? \ 1c 
| Alas,” poor harmle(s Things! ir was nor they; FThe 
| *Twesnot their Wills: I dare be bold to ſay, Dar 
ö They knew it not: It was not they that did it; FThe 


{ They had no pow'r to 48, or to Forbid it: GTX 
De erv'ſt thou nor, Great King, the ftile of Beaſi We 
I uo ſerve ſuch Gods, whoſe Deities can digeft t 
Their ſervants open wrongs ? that could diſpenſe 
Wirh what they endure, without the leaft offence; 
IIlaſtrious Beaſt, methinks thy better'd State 
His no great reafon to complain of Fate: 
| Thou art more near to him thou didft adore, 
By one Degree, then ere thou wert before: 
T's ſome promdtion; Thar there is leſs odds Deir 
Betwext thy Nature, and thy ſenſleſs Gods, 


| IVII. On Partio, . 


J Aft thou forfaken all thy Sin, bur One ? ord 
II Beheve it Partio, Thiaft forſaken None. ad 


e 
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= LVIII. On Inorance. A 5 
F; He grein ft Friend Religion hath radrance 
1 Hr glory's unatfected Ignorance s 125 
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be burning Taper lends the faireft ligt. 
nd ſh nes moſt glorious in the hade of Night. 
| LIX. On a great Battle. ; 
U Hen my rebel:ious Fieſh doth diſagree 
Wich my reſiſting Spirit, methinks I (ee 
wo mighty Princes draw into the Field, 
bere one muſt win the Day; the other yeild: 
hey both prepare; Both ftrike up tbeir Alarme, ? 
3 th march; Both well appointed in their 4: mrs; + 
ugb, They barb advance their Banners: Tone Diiplazs 
\ Bloody Croſs: The other Colours blaze 
4 Globe Terreſtrial : Nature cri ies Out, 1 
\nd Grace the other: Each by's Enfi u known: 
hey meet, encounter, Blowes exch :r:g2 foi Bow. s; | 
Dart is return'd for Dart: They gripp e Cloſet 
heir Fortunes burried with unequal Sazls, : 
Somtimes the Croſs > ſomtimes the Glcbe prevails. 
Ve are th.t Held; and they that ftrive to win us, 
\re God and Satan; thoſe that war within us, 
e Fl:ſh, the Spirit: No parting of the Fay, 
lone fall win the or er loſe the Day: 
My God, O weaken this rebel ious Fleſp, 
hat dares oppoſe ! O quicken and refreth 5 
My dull and Coward Spirit, thut won'd yefld, 
and mike proud S tan Maſter of Ihe Field; (good 
Deir Lord, the Field's ib. own ;, thon » honghſt it 
Lo purchas'r with my dying Sivieurs - Blood: 
Tis thine, Great God, by Tirle and by Kt; 
hy ſhould thou qu eſtion, wh t's thy own by fight? 
ord, keep po ſſeſſion thou, and let th* accurſt 
And baſe U/urper do his Beſt, bis Worſt. 


| LX. On the World. 
He World's an I; and I, her Gueſt, 
I Et, I Drink, J Rar Reſt: 
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28 Divine Fancies, 
My Hoſte/s Nature, do's deny me 
Nothing wherewith ſhe can ſupply me- 
Where, having ſtay'd a while I pay 
Her laviſh Bills, and go my way, 

LXI. On the Sabbath. 
| A Way my Thoughts ;, away my Words, my Deeds; 
| Away what ever nouriſhes and feeds 
My frail Delights; Preſume not to approach 
Into my preſence; dare not once t'encroach 
Uron the hallowed Temple of my Soul; 
Ye are not ſor this Day, y are all too foul : 
Abide ye with the 4/s, till J go yonder, 
And cleave the i/aac of my Heart in (under, 
I muſt go ſacrifice; I muſt go pray, 
- I muſt perform my holy Vows, to day, 

Tempt not my tender Frailty; Ienjoyn 
Your needful abſence; y'are no longer mine: 

Bur if it way net be, that we mult fever 
Ovr yoakr Aﬀections, and nor part for ever; 
Yer give me le:ive, without offence, to borrow ; 
Ar leaft, this day, although we meer to morrow. 
£ LXII. On Prayer. 
N all our Prayers, th Almighty do's regard 
<4 The Judgment of the Balance, not the Tard. 

He loves not Fords, bur Matter; Tis his pleaſure 
To buy his Wares by Weight, and not by Meaſure, 
| 8 LXIII. On Fido. | | 
| - FIxdit thou no Comfert on this fickle Earth? 

No Joy at all? No Object for ray Mirth? 
Nothing but Scrrow? Nothing elſe, but The? 
What, do thy days ſhew nothing, worth a ſmile? 
Do worldly pleaſvres no contentment give? 

Content thee, Fido, Tü aſt nor long to Lire. 
. 

Wort thou, ( hariſſa, wiſh thy Fortunes better 

VY Then by thy Act, ro make thy God thy _— 
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Ill reach thee how to dot; Relieve the poor, | 
And thou mayſt ſafely ſer it on God's Score. 


LXV. on Raymond Sebund. 

I Wonder, Raymond, thy illaſtrious Wit, 

Strengthned with ſo much Learning, could come 
So great a Folly, as to go about, „ 
By Nature's feeble Light, to blazen out — 
Such Heav'n-bred Miſt ys, which the Hearts of Men 
Cannot conceive, much leſs the darkned Pen 
Expreſs; ſuch ſecrets, at whoſe depth, the Quira 
Of bleſſed Angels tremble, and admire: | 
Could thy vain-glory lend no eaſier Task 
To thy ſublime Attempt, than to unmask 
The glorious Trinity, whoſe Tri- une Face 
Was ne'r diſcovered by the eye of Grace, 
Mach leſs by th'eye of Nature, being a Story _ 
ObjeRed only to the Eye of Glory? YM! Ad 
Put out thy light, bold Raymend, and be wiſe; - 
Silence thy Tongue, and cloſe thy ambitious Eyes: 
Such herghrs as theſe, ate Subjects far more fin 
For holy Admiration, then for Mit. D TIED 


LXVI. On Sins. ns 
MY Sins are like the Hairs pon my Head. 
And raife their gudit to as high a ſcore, 
In this they differ Theſe da daily ſhed, 5 
But, ah, my Sins grow daily more and more. 
If, by my Hairs, thou number our my Sins, 
Heay'n make me bald, before that day begins. 


„ ILXVII. On the Gaſpel. | 
OUR Goſpel thrives the more by foreign Farrs 5 
— Ir overcomes in our ward eppefftiooeonn 
But O, it ſuffers ſtill, in Civil Wars, 
And loſes Honour by a heme- diviſion; | 
I rhou aſſiſt, I care not, Lord, with whom 
I War Abroad, fol wad peace at bome, _ 
ee . | 58, 0 
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LXVIII. Ox the Days of Man. 
LCD, if our days be few, why do we ſpend 
And laviſh them umto ſo evil an end? 
Lord, if our days be evil, why do we wrong O 
Our ſelyes, and Thee, 10 wifh our Day ſo long > 


| 

1 Our Days decrea«; bur, fiill, our Evil renew 4 . 
| creat God, we make tbem evil; Thou mak'it then D 1 

| - LXIX. On Sims, (fon, 1] 
Y Sins are like the Sands upon the ſhore ; a 

Which every Ebb lays open to the Eye: 

| In this they differ; Theſe are covei d ore | / 
With ev'gy Flood; My Sins ſtill opon lye: & 
If thou wilt wake wine Eyes a Sea of Tears, Int 
O, they wil bide the Sins of ail my Nears, Bu 
LXX. On Cain and David. Sh! 


Heir Sins were equal; Equal was their Guilt; Lk 
IT bey both committed Homiczde ; Both (pilr 
Their Brothers guiltleis Blood; Nay, of the twain, 
The firſt occaſion was leſs foul, in Cain: | 
as likely that Cain's Murther was in beat 
Oft Blood; There war no former grudge, no th: eat, Ne 
But David's was a Plot; He took the Life 
O poor Uriah, ra enjoy his Wife, 
Was Juſtice equal? Was ber Balance even d 
Cain was pumiſht., David was forgiven. 
Bor came to Tryal; Bur good David did 
Confeſi that Sin, which curſed Rain did hide. 
Cain bewaild the puniſhment, wherein, 
His Sin bad plung d him: David wails bis Sin. 
If I lament my Sins Thou wilt forbear 
To puniſp, Lord; or give me ftrength, to bear, 
S LXXL. O. Pau. 
Place of late, bath raised an Haſpitat; 
Repair'd a Church ; Founded a College Hal. 
Plauſus ha h built a holy Temple; vow'd ut - | 
Jo God: Erects a School, and has endow'd it. 
1 A 


* 


f 4 
Zh. #5 


— 


ns 


D.vine Fincies. | © 81 
Plauſus bath given, through his abundant * | 
A Spittie ro the blind, and lame oh City. 
Plauſus ailowes a Table for the poor 
O'th' Pariſh ; beſides thoie, he feeds ar door: 
Plauſus relieves the Priſons, mends the Ways; 
Miintains a Lecture on the Market. days, 
Plauſus, in brief, for bounty bears the Bel; 
1 lauſus has done much Good; but nothing 71 el. 


IL XXII. On Sins. 
M* Sins are like the Sears, within rhe Skys ; 
In view, in number, ev'n as bright, as great: 
In this they differ; > Theſe do ſet and rite: 4 | 
But ab, my Sins do rie, but never ſet. 
Sbine Son of Glory, and my Sins are gone, 
Like twinkling Stars, before the riſing Sun. 


LXXIII. On change of Weathers, 
ND were it for thy Profit, to obtain 
All Sunſhine 2. No vicifirude of Rain? - 

Think thou; that thy laborious Plough requires 
Not Winter Froſts, as well as Summer Fires n 
There muſt be both: Somtimes theſe hearts of ours 
Maſt have the ſweet, tbe ſeaſonable Showers 
Of Tears; Sometimes, the Froſt of chill deſpair 
Makes our defired /un ſhine ſeem more fair , 
Weathers that moſt oppote to Fieſh and Blood, 
Are ſuch as help ro make our Harveſt good: = 
We may not chooſe, Great God; it is thy * BY. 
We know not what to have; nor how to l. 


LXXIV. On Proſper. 


1 * bee d, thou proſp'rous Sinner, how thou ly 4 
In Sin, and thriv't, 


Thou, bar doſt flosriſh in thy ber . 


And ſums untold; 
Thou, hat hadſt never reaſon to complain 
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82 Divine Farcies. 
Wboſe unafli ted Conſcience never found 
| Nor Check, nor Wund. > | 
| Believe it, Proſper, thy deceitful Leaſe | 
Allos thee neither Mealth, nor Foy, nor Peace: Bi 
{ | The golden heaps are nothirg but the price 


| 
| 
| 
1 
i 
| 


it Of Paradiſe, | 9 
T by Flattering Pleaſures, and thy airy Foy, 
is But painted Toys ; He 
Tby peaceful Conſcience, is but like a Dog, TI 
| Tied ina Clog. 33 M 
Believe it, Proſper, thy deceitful Leaſe Ot 
6 Allows thee neither Wealth, nor Joy, nor Peace. 
Thy heaps of Gold will ſtand thee in no ſteed, 
1 Ar greateſt need; ( 
Thy Empty Pleaſures, will convert thy laughter, 
I | To groans hereafter. | 1 
Thy filent Conſcience, when enlarg'd, will roar, Ar 
And rage the more: 
Believe ir, Proſper, thy deceitful Leaſe, 
Affords thee neither Wealth, nor Foy, nor Peace. 
LXXV. On the Sight of a Plague Bil. ( 
Tie thouſand in a Meeb, in one poor City ? Br 
N Becauſe ir was thy Pleaſure, was no pity, WT, 
Wby ſhould thou pity us, Juſt God, when we 
Could never find a time to piry thee? 
| Thon never ſtrik'ſt without a reaſon why, 
Nor often, then: We eaſily caſt our Eye 


Upon the puniſhment, but blind toth Sin, 
That far tranſcends the Judgment it calls in: 

O, if the Weekly Bills of our Tranſgreſſion 
Could bur appear, and make as deep impreſſion 
In our fad Hearts, to make our Hearts but know 
As great a Sorrow, as our Plague-bil's do; 
No doubt, no doubt but Heav ns avenging Hand 
Would turn a Stranger to gur proſprous Land, | 


Dipine Pancies- =: 
O, if that weekly Catalogue of Sin | = 
Could, with our City Bil, be brought but iñ 
And be compar'd, we'd think our Bills not high, 
But rather wonder there are Men, to dye. | 


LXXVI. On Thearers. 7 
Cx Days were made for Lori; the ſeventh, for reſt; | 
I read of none, that Heav'n ordaind for Pla; 
How have our looſer Theaters tranſgreſt : 
The Decalogue, that make it ev'ry Day: (ſhame, 
Merbioks that they ſhould change their Trade for 
Or honour'd with' a more laborious name, | 
LXXVII. On Players and Balad-mongerg. 
ON merry Ballads, and laſcivious Plays 
Are much alike : To common cenſure, both 
Do ftand or fall: Tone ſings; the other ſays ;3 .. 
And both are Fripp'ries of anothers Froth, 
In ſhort; They'r Prieſt and Clark of Belial's Altar; 
Tone makes the Sermon; T'other tunes the Pſalter. 


LXXVIII. On God and the Ring. 


O God and Prince (whom God for ever blels) | 
Are both, in Mercy, of a Conſticutions + | 
Both flow, till meer neceſſity ſhall preſs, _ 
To' pur rheir penal Laws in execution : | 
And mark, how in a like ſucceſs they jan; 
At both we grumble ;, and at both, repine. 


LXXIX, On the Life and Death of Mani 


4 life of Man is bur th'imper feſt Story + 
Of his Adventure, towards future Glory); 
For Death to fi ni: Who will ſtick ro ſay, 43 
A glorious Ev 'n foretels 2 glorious Day? 
BE LXXX. On Fox. 3 
T Here was a time, (wo- worth that heavy time) 
1 When ray'nous Foxes did devoyr the r 
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And choice of all our Lamb: Bor Heav'n did raiſe 
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A more ingenvons Fox, in after Days, 

Whoſe high immortal Pen redeem'd their Breath, 
And made thoſe Lambs revive, in ſpigbt of Death: 
To ſee, how mutual Sain: ly Favours be! | 
Thou gav'ſt them life, that now give life to thee. 


LXXXI. On the Bock of Common Prayer.“ 


"TIT HE Bock of Common Pray'r excels the reſt; 
For Piay'rs that are moſt Common ate the bell. 


LXXXAII, To Mundano. 


h \ A 7 Oldftthou Mundano, prove too great, roo ſtrong 


For peeviſh Fortanes angry Brow ro wrong? 
Renounce her Power: Baniſh Fortune hence, 
And truft thee to the hands of Providence; 
The pooreſt heart that ever did importune 
Heav'ns ayd, is far above the frowns of Fortune. 


LXXXIII. On Rome's Sacrifices. 


JT cannot be excus d: It is a wrong 


Proceed ing from a too- too partial Tongue, 
To ſay, The profer'd Service of falſe Rome 


Had no good ſa vor, and did never come 


Toth Gates of Heav'n; Fye, poor Rome's belyd; 
For when our Troops of glorious Martyrs dy'd, 
Inthat warm Age, who were their Prerſts By whom 


Was their blood ſhed? Was't not by holy Rome ? 


Such ſweet Perſumes, I dare be bold to ſay, 
Rome never burnt before, nor ſince that Day: 
A ſweeter Incenſe, (ave his dying Son, 

Heay'n ne er accepted fince this World begun. 
JT is a common uſe to entertain = 


The knowledge of a great Man, by his Train : 
How great'sthe dead man then? There's none that be 


So backt wich troops of Folomers, as He, Such 


bom | 


ac be 


By her examp e, learn to uſe the Earth, 


But bugg it once or twice, before we part; 


At clenſed Naaman s bounty, ere the go. 
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LXXXV. On C:rner Sinners. | 


QU<h Men are like to Owles ; They rake Delight | 
To make the night their day; their day, the nighl 
They hate the Sun, and love dark corners beſt > 
But they ſhall bouſe, when Day-birds are at reſt. | 


LXXXVI. On the Kite... 


M Ark bur the ſoaring Nite; and ſhe will read 
Brave rules for Diet; teach thee bow to feed 
She flies aloft; She ſpreads her airy p nwes 
Above the reach, above the nautious fumes 

Of dang':ous Earth; She makes ber ſelf a ſtrange 
T'inferior Things, and checks at ev'ry Danger; 
At length, ſhe ſtoops; and with a brave difdain, 
She ſtrikes ber Prey, and mounts her up again; 


. 
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And thou ſhalt find Jeſs Miſchief, and more Afrel 
LXXXVII. On Formio” ' * + © 
Fr 0rmio bewai's his Sint, with the ſame Heart, 
As Friends do F iendi, when they'r about to par 
Believe ir, Formio will nos enterta n 
A merry Thought, untill they meet again. 
ILXXXVIII. On Boſom Sins, | 
Ow loath is Fleſh, ro yeild ! the Spirit, to win 
-© The glorious Conqueſt of a Bam Sin! | 
O, how th' ingenious Fleſp will plead ! abuſe 
The beight of Vit, to argue, or excuſe: - 
Ar length, it yeilds: O give it leave to ſtay 
A Yeir, a Month; a Week; at leaſt a Day; 
And if not ſo, yet let my breaking Heart 
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Let me but take my leave, my Thoughts ſhall bind me 
From. the leaſt touch; ler me bur look behind me: 
Nay Sin, 'Gehezi-like will have a blow - © bs 


J 
7 
o 
' 


K 
_ . ds. the 


; (89 On: 


* - fF © 
— 


Divine Fanciet. 
LXXXIX. On the Eccbo. 
N Eccho's nothing, but a forc'd rebound, 
Or airy repercuſſion of a Sound, 


| Yroc roceeding from ſome hollow Place, well known 
[ g have no Bull, no Being of her own : 


Tis no Subſtance > nothing, bur a Noiſe ; 

In empry ſound; the picture of a Voice: 

| Such is my Courtly Friend, At my requeſt, 

le Il breath bis ſervice from his hollow Breſt, 

[And Eecho-like for every word that's blown 

Into his Ears, returns me Two, for One; 

Bur when they come to th Teſt. alas they'r found 

More light than Air, meer ſhadows of a Sound; 

l truſt my God; His bounty ſtill affords F 
As many Deeds, as my falſe Friends do Words. 


XC. On a Nater- Mill. 
He formal Chriſtian's like a Water. Mill: 
Until the F/oodgate's open, he lyes ſtill: 

He cannot work at all; he cannot Dream 
f going : till his wheels ſhall find the Stream, 


XGI. On Paul and Apolios. 


r not, what rhis Man, or what that Man ſaith] 
Brings the leaſt Sone, toth' build ing of my Faith; 
My Ear may ramble, but my Conſcience follows 
No Man: I'm neither Paul's, nor yet Apollo's : 
When Scriprure Gold, lyes by me, is it juſt 

To take up my Salvation, upon Truſt ? 
My Faith ſhal be confin d to no Mans Liſts ; 
| Ir Only follow Faul, as Paul as Chriſt's, 


XCII. On Morus. 

F a poor timorous Hare but croſs the way, 
Morus wil keep his chamber all the Day; 
wk Evil protends it, Morus ? I: does ſhow, . 
[That dn 8 not Wiſe, tor chinking | ſo. 5 . 
i 8 
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When Death puffs out his Flame, the ſnuff will _ 
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But Morus keeps his Chamber: There will be, 


Morus, one Fool the leſs abroad by Thee, 


XCIII. On ſome Faiths. 


Ome Faiths are like thoſe Mills, that cannot — 
8 Their Corn, unleſs they work againſt the Mind. 


XCIV. On the Tempori zer. 


HE ſeems to be a Man of War; bis (ail | 
Being fiill'd and proſper d with a foreright Gale 
Makes ſpeedy way; and with her Keel divides 
The ſparkling farrows of the ſwelling Tides ; 

Or if tbe wind ſhould ſlack, or ceaſe the blow, 
Can make and ſhifr to Tide it to and fro; 

But if it prove a Storm, or the wind croſs, 

His wavering Bottom ſoon begins to toſs 

Upon the troubled Waves, without regard 

Of either Stearg or yet the ſea-mans Card; 

His prouder Courage quailes, and the rough weather: 
Tranſports his wandring Keel, he knows not whither' 
Till, after many a ruin-threating knock, ES. 
He's over-whelm'd or ſplit upon a Rock; 


XCV. On our Sins. 


II is an Errour even as Fowl, to call : 
Our fins too Great for pardon, as too — 


XCVI. On 4 Hpocrite. | 

E's like a Chriſtmaſs Candle, whoſe Oi name 
Crowns his fair actions with a gloriovs flame; 
Burns clear and bright, and leaves no ground for doubt 
To queſtion, but he ſtinks at going out: 


If be were Nax or Tallow by the ſmell; 


XCVIIL On ſecret Whore-Mongers: = 
JE that at Secrets, ſhall campoſe his aim; =» 
Is like the Hie 3 re e rae Flame; 115 | 
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He never leaves to buzz, untill he brings 
| %% to ruin, or at leaſt, his Wings : 


e1'tep rare F'y, though be has been 
Once 5 be'l venture at the Name ugin. 


XCVIII. On a Flie. 


He Sun delighting Hie, repaires, ar firſt 
To the full Cap, only to quench her thirſt ; 
Bur ofcentimes, ſhe fports about rhe Brink, 
And fips lo long ti ſue be drown'd in Drink: 4 
den wanton leilure ſhall preſent thine Eye 

Wiib laviſh Cups, Remember but the Flie. . 


XCIX. On scripture and Apocrypha, 


f WW Hen as rhe Scripture opens ro mine Eyet, 
. I ſee my Lord in's Bed: Bur when I meet 
Tb' Apocrypha at th' end, metbinks ir lyes, 
Like bis well coum'ranc'd Page, at the Beds feet; 
Who wears his Lords old Cloths, mille leſs and ſays 
His own Inventions in bis Maſters Phraſe, 


C, To my Book. 


H comes a Critick 5 Cloſe thy age 
Thou art no Subje& "for this Age : 
And cenſure, oftentimes, ye know, 
Mill ſtrike the Dove, and ſpare the Crow : 
| But hold; Thy Guilt does not require 
| That they coul lurke or yet retire ? 
/ Be open as the Eye ot Noon: 
0 ll And let Dogs bark againſt the Moon; 
þ Thou haſt no Luſter of thy own, 
| But what's deriv'd from Heap n alone: 


| 


1 
25 
| 


Fear no : Thy Heav'n- inſtvucted Page, 
Vi ll either pleaſe, or teach the Age. 


5 The end of the ſecond Book. 
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; On old Eine and new. 


O D crazy Casks are not defign'd to hold - 

| New- Mines; nor yet new Veſſels, for the Old: 
Old muſt, with Old ; - and New, with New, be fi, rd, | 

Elle will the veſſels Break, and Wine be Spill d: £ 

Theſe empty Veſſels are thy Heart and mine,; 

The Law and Goſpel repreſents the Wine: 

The new's the Spirit, and the old's the Letter; 

Tk reverence to the Text, The new's the better, 


On Zacharias and the bleſſed e | 


Wh Tongue requir'd a Sign, which might afford 
A clearer Evidence, thn the Angels word; 
And had it too: Uatill thoſe things ſhall come . 
To pals, bis faithleſs lips are ſtricken Dumb: 
Our bleſſed Virgin, at her Salutation, : 
Seem'd ev'n as faithleſs on the ſelf fame faſhion,” | 
Her lips reply d: And how can theſe things bes 
Hard Juſtice! why he puniſhr, and not ſhe * : 
: The Reaſon's eaſie ro be riddled out; 
" end was the voice of Wonder; His of Doube. 
| | BY III. On 
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III. On a Pidure. 
Ome Pictures, with a fore. right Eye, if ſeen; 
Preſent unto the veiw ſome beauteous Queen; 
But ſtep aſide, and i: objects the ſhape; 
On this fide, of an Owi; on thar, an Ape: 
Look full upon the world, It proves the Story, 
And beauteous Picture of th Almighties Glory; 
Bar if thy change of poſture lead the fight 
From the full view, toth' /eft Hand or the Right, 
Ir offers to thine Eye, but painted Toyes, 
Poor Antick Pleaſures, and deceitful Joys. 


' IV. On Servio, 

-CERVTO's in Law: If Servio cannot pay 

His Lawyers Fee, Servio may loſe the Dayz 
No wonder, formal Servio does rrudge 
So oft to Church: He goes to Bribe his Judge] 
4 V. On Peter's Cock, | 
He Cock crow'd once, and Peter's careleſs Ear 
| Could hear it, but his Eye not ſpend a Tear: 
The Cock crowd twice, Peter began to creep 
To th' Fire fide, but Peter could not weep: 
The Cock crow d thrice : Our Saviour turn'd about 
And Iook'd on Peter; Now his Tears burſt out: 
T was not the Cock, Ir was our Saviours Eye, 
Till be ſhall give us Tears, we cannot Cry, 


VI. Os Ambidexrter. 
GN keep my Goods, my Name, they never fall 
Into the Net of Ambidexters Laws; 
But for 4 Caa/e, be ſeldom prays at all, 
But curſes, evermore, without a Cauſe: 
Id rather bave his Curſes, all the Day, 
Then give bis Conſcience the leaft cauſe to pray. 


VII. On Lazarus, the Damſel, and a Sinner. 
L A rus come forth? why could not Lax'rus plead 


I cannor come, great God, for I am Dead 


Damſe. 


7 


SV 
E 1 


ki. 


| God's empry-Bortle: Lord do thou inſpire 


Divine Fancies- orf 
Damſel ariſe > when Death had clos'd her Eyes: |} 
What power had the Damſel toariſe? 
Sinner Rpent? Can we as dead in fin, 
As Laz'rus or the Damſel, live agin ? 
Admit we could; could we appoint the hour? 
The Voice that calls gives, and gives then the powers 
VIII. On Sin. FI 
How how am I deceived, I Thought my Bed 
Had entertain'd a fair a beauteous Bride: 
O, how were my believing Thoughts miſled 2 
To a falſe Beauty, lying by my fide ! 
Sweet were her X es, full of choice delight 
My Fancy found no difference in the Nighe. 
thought they were true Foys, that thus had led 
My darkned Soul, But they were falſe Alarms, 
I thought I'd had fair Ræchel in my Bed, _ 
Bur I had blear Ey'd Leah in my armes: 4. 
How ſeeming ſweet is Sin, when cloath d with Night } 
But when diſcover'd, what a /oath'd Delight. 


IX, On Repentance, | 

Is nat, to Cry God merey, or to fit NET 

And droop ʒor to confels, that : hon haſt fail d; 

Tis, to bewaile the fins, thou didſt commit, 
And nos commit thoſe fins thou hiſt bewaild: 
He that bewailes, and not forſakes them too, 

Confeſſes rather what he means to do. 


X. On Man. ; 
Mie is a moving Limbeck, to diſtill 


Sweet ſmelling waters; wherewirhal to fill 


— 


2 4 


» 


Thy quickunig ſpirit; Put in thy ſacred Fire, 
And then mine Eyes ſhall never ceaſe to drop 
Till they have brim'd thy Betele, ro the Top: 
I c1n do nothing, Lord, till thou inſpire: 2 
I'm a cold Limbeck, but expecting Fire XI On 1 


— 
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XI. On ile pouri 2g out of our Hearts, | geri 

. | And 

8 eaſie to pour in: But few, I] doubt, dero 
Attain that curious Art, of pouring out: gerv 


Some pour their Hearts, like Oy, that there reſides 
An unctious ſubſtance ſtill, about the ſid e: 
Others, like Mine, which, though the ſubſtance paſs * 
Does leave a kind of ſavour in the Glaſs; 
Some pour their Hearts like Mill, whoſe hiew diſtains 
Though neither Subſtance, nor the ſcent remains : 
Hou ſhall we pour them, then; that /mell nor matter, 
Nor colour ſtay ? Pour out your Hearts like Mater. 


XII. On Friends. 3 An 
Id ſheild me from thoſe Friends Itruſt; and be!! 
My firm defence from ſuch, as truſt not Thee. * 
XIII. On the Hypocrite. | 
E's like a Bulruſp; ſeems ſo ſmooth that not 
The Eye of Cato can deſcry a Knot : 


Peel bur the Bark, and ftrip his imoorher skin, 
Ard thos ſhalt find bim ſpungy, all within: 
His brows are always ponderous as Lead, 
He ever droops, and hangs bis velvet Heid: 
He waſhes often; bur, if thou enquire . 

Into his Depth, his roots are fixt in Mire. 


VIV. on SERVIO. 5 
C Exvio would thrive; and therefore do's obey In 
God's Law, and ſhurs up Shop oth' S:bbath day; I 8. 
Servio would proſper in bis home affairs 
And therefore dares not miſs his Dyet Prayers, | 
Servio muſt put to ea, and does implore; | \ 
Totk' end, that he might ſafely come aſſaore, 


| S-»vi0's in Suit, and therefore muſt be tryed _ I. 
To morning prayer, untill his Cauſe be tiyed: ] 
Servio begins to loath Single aLife, 11 


And therefore prays for a high portion'd Mie: f 


Ser vie 


Divine Fanczes. 
erdio would fain be thought religious roo; 
And there fore prays as the Religious do: 


der vis ſtill prays for Prefit, or Applauſe; 
ade Servio will feldom pray, without a Cauſe, 


XV. On the Devil's Alaſter. Piece. 


4 bak is the height the Devil's Art can ſhow} 1 
To make Man proud, becauſe he is not jo; | 


XVI. On our Saviour* s Fiſhing, 


7 Hen as our bleſſed Saviour took in hand 
To be a Fiſher, Mar the Rule he keeps 
He firſt puts off a little from the Land 
And, by degrees, he launch'd into the Deeps : 
be] By whoſe example, our Men-fiſhers hold 
ee. The (elf {:me courſe; They do the ſame, or ſhould, 


XVII. On Man's greateſt Enemy. 


F all thoſe mortal Enemies, that rake 
Againſt my Peace, Lord, keep me from my Heart, 


XVIII. on the Hypocrite. 
E's like a Red, that always does reſide, 
Like a well planted Tree, by. th water ade; 
He bears no other fruit, but à vain brag 
Of formal ſanctitie; A very flag:  - wy 
He's round, and fall of ſubſtance to the ſhow ; "I 
Bur hollow bearted, if enquir'd into: | 
_ Þ In peaceful Seaſons, when the Weather's fair, + | 
Stands firm but ſhakes, with every blaſt of Air, 
| XIX. On the Holy Scr iptures. | 
W Hy did our bleſſed Saviour pleaſe to break 
H s ſacred Thoughts in Parables; and ſpeak |; 
In dark Eni2ma's? Whoſoe're thou be | 
Thar findſt them fo, they were not ſpoke ro Thee: i 
Ila what a caſe is be, that haps to ruuůnn "2 
1 a Poſt, and cries, How dar s the Sun ? 
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Or be, in Summer, that complains of Fro 2 
{The Goſpel's bid to none, but who are loſt : 

The Scriprure is a Ford, wherein, tis ſaid, 
ö An Elephant ſhall ſwim; a Lamb may wade, 
| XX. On Man's Heart. 


| Eg preſents my Heart in Ore; 

Fair civil Carriage gilds it ore; 
Which, when b'Almighry ſhail behold 
With a pieasd'Ere, he brings to Gold: 
Thus cba:g'd, the Temple Balance weighs it; 
If droſs remain, the Touch bewrays it; 
Afflictions Furnace, then refines it; 
God's holy Spirit ſtamps and coins it: 
No Coin ſo currant; it will go 
For the beſt ares, that Heav'n can ſhow, 


1 ö XXI On Drunkenneſs. 


<< eons. J ware oo 
— 


— 


M Oſt Sins, ar leaſt, pleaſe Senſe ;bur this istreaſon 
| Y Not only gainſt the crown of Senſe, but Reaſon, 


XXII. On 4 Ri. 


EK fnce our bleſſed Saviour was betrayd 

-* With a Lip- Mi, bis Vicar is affraid: 

From whence, perchance,this common uſe did grow 
To kiſs bis rother End; 'Tmean his Toe 


XXIII. On the Alclymiſt. 


; 

| 

{ THe patient Aichymiſt, whoſe vain deſire, © 
I By Art, is to deſſemble natures Fire, 

| Imploys his Labour, to traoſmute the old, 
| 


And baſer ſubſtance into perfect Gold: 

He laugbs at unbelievers, ſcorns and flours 
Illiterate Counſel; neither cares, nor doubts 
Until, at length, by bis ingenious Tech, | 
He's brought inoſt poor, in ſeeking to be rich: 
Such is the Civil Man; that by his even 


\ 


| And level actions hopes to merit Heayenz (He 


5 ¹ 


* 


Not Fami, 


e thinks, by help of Nature, to acquire, 

it leaſt to counterfeit the Sacred Fire 

Of ſaving Grace; to purge and to refreſh 

His baſe defires, and change his ſtone ro fleſh 2 
e ſpurns ar Counſel, He derides and jerks 
hoſe wining Spirits that renounce their works z 
ill, roo much truſting to their doing well, 


In ſeeking Heaven, they find the flames of Hell. 


XXIV On the ten Lepers. 


1 Lepers clenſed? And but one, of ten 
Return the Clenſer thanks? Ungrateful Men! 
But Ten i'th' Hundred? That's a Gain that we 
Receive or Sue, yet oft deny it Thee. | | 
XXV. On the laſt Epigram, | 

H. bow, am I deceiv d, that ſpeak to thee 

Of Intereſt, when the purchaſe was in Fee { 
Thou mad'ſt a clean Conveyance to the Ten 
And ne'r expect ſt the Frincipal agen: 
Lord, we muſt reckon by another Rate: 
They gave but one years purchaſe for th Eſtate: 
Lord, how we palter with thee !, We preteng 
A preſent Payment, till we obtain our End: 
And then we crave, and crave a longer Day, 
Then pay in Driblets, or elle never pay. | 


XXVI. On the Box of Oyntment, 
I is no wonder, he, above the reſt, 
Whom thirty pieces tempted to betray 
The Lord of Glory to his death, profeſt 
The Box of Oyntment was but caſt away: 
He that dare Murther at fo ſmall a coſt, 
May eas ly think the charge in Burial loſt, 
XXVII. On Mary and Judas. 
M AN did kiſs him: Judas kiſt him roo; 
But both their aims were cover d in a Mf, 
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{ There 's danger ſtill, wbere double Hearts do ſteal 
{ The form of Love; or wear the cloak of Zeal, 


, . 
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Both kiſs onr Saviour but their kiſſes do 
Differ as far as did the Parts they kiſt: 


XXVIII. On our Saviour and his Vicar, 


JM Erbinks thy Vicar Gen ral bears the Keys 


Aud executes thy Pace, with greater eaſe. 


And in one Fubile, enjoys more mirth, 


Then thou my dying Lord, didſt from thy Birth 


Alas: Thou baſt not wherewithal to fill 


Tby craving Stomach :He has Cates at Will; 
Thy empty Coffers had not to defray 

Thy Tribute charge, To him Kings Tribute pay 
Foxes have holes; Thou hadſt not whereupon 
To reſt thy wakeful Head, be ſnores in Down: 
In ſhort, Thy life was nothing bur the Story 

Of Poverty; and his, of Princely Glory: 
When rempting Saran would have giv'n the all 
The Wealth and Glory of the World, to fall 

And worſhip him ar thy refuſal, Lord, 

Thy Vicar took the Tempter at his word; 

So came thy wants ſo great; ſo great his tore; 
The Vicar ſo- ſo Reb; the Lord ſo Poor. 


XXIX. On the great Prelate. | 
O08. Saviour's Feet were kiſt: The people do 
- The very ſame to thee, great Prelate too; 
O, who will ſeal bur ſuch anotber K3/s 
Upon iby Lips, our S:viour bad on bis! 


| XXX. On Idolatry. 
C* common madneſs find a thing, that's more 
 Repvgnant to the very Laws of Nature; 
Thar the Creator's Image ſhould adore | 
The ſerfleſs Image of a ſenſual Creature! 


Tt ſuch be Gods; if ſuch our helpers be 1 
O, what are Men! How mgre then Beaſts are we 


31 On 


— — ———— — ä —-— 


Divine Fancies. 
XXXI. On the Tables of Stone. 


Har ſtony Table could receive the print 

Of thy juſt Laws; Thy Laws were written in't: 
t could be hew'd, ard letters grav'n thereon; 

Sure, Lord, my Heart is harder than that Stone. 


XXXII. On Man's three Enemies. 


Here's three, that with their fiery Darts, do level 

Againſt my Soul, the World, the Fleſh, the Devil. 
ord, give me patience, if not ſtrength; For there 
Are Three t afflict me; I'm bur One, to bear. 


xXXxIII. On DIN AI. 


Hen Dinabs careleſs Ehe was grown too la vim 
To entertain, Sechem found time to raviſi: 
is no leſs than ſilent invitation, 
though we ſcorn the Sin, to give the occaſion: 
ure, Dinehs Reſolution was roo ftrong, 
Jr to admit, or not reſiſt a Wrong, 
Ind ſcorns to ftoop to the Adult'rers Arms; 
e often burn, intending but to warm's : 
be went but out to ſee, Perchance, ro hear 
bat Luſt could ſay : What harm to lend an Ear? 
Inothers Sin, ſometimes, procures our ſpames: 
ſtains our Bodies ; or, at leaſt, our Names. 


He's envy'd ftill; deſpis d if proſper not, 
The Wicked have no peace with God; And, then, 
ow canſt thou, Fido, look t have peace with Men? 


XXXV. On JACOB. 


Ow 7acob's troop'd ; Laban purſues with one 
Great Troop, and Eſau meets him with another. 


_- 


* Ark, when the good Man proſpers with bis Plot, | 


* 
£ 
* 
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Legs 


11 The bigher and the lower Hazzards are 


Lord, fn this Conflict, and in theie fierce Aſſaults, 
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Didine Fat 
LTaban reſolves to apprehend his Son - 
Eſau, to be reveng'd upon his Brother: r. 
Methinks I fee how Jacob ſtands ſupplide, 0 
Like Vertue with a Vice on either fide : = | 
Labas purſues him, to regain his Gods * _ Sr 


E/au Tavenge his Birth-right and his Bleſſing * Sr 
What hope has Facob now? Twixt both, tis odd 
There will be either Death or Diſpoſſeſſing: 
God takes delight to turn our helper, then, 7 
When al our helps and hopes are paſt with Men, 
Eaban encounters Facob: He requires 
His Gods : And Eſau's near at Hand by this: I} Fe 
Laban's appeas'd and quencht are Eſaus Fires: 
Tone leaves bim; Tother meers him with a Ki 
Fa cob in league with both: The Soul that ſhai 
Have peace with God, has League and peace with al. 
| XXXVI. On Drunkenneſs. 

1* is 2 Theif, that, oft, before his Face, 
4 Steals Man away, and lays a Beaſt in's place, 
XXXVII. On the Tenis. Court. 

An is a Tenis-Court : His Fieſh, the Wal: 
A The Gameſters God, and Satan. Th Heart's the Bal 


Too bold Preſumption, and too baſe Deſpair: 
The Rackets, which our reſtleſs Balls make flie, 
Adverſiey and ſweet Proſperity : 2 

The Angels keep the Court, and mark the place, 
Where the Ball falls, and cha'k out ev'ry Chace: 
The Line's a Civill Life, we often crols, 

Ore which, the Ball not flying makes a Loſs : 

|  Detrattory are like Sranders-by, thit ber 
With Charitable Men: Our Life“ the Sett; 


Haboriouz Satan makes 2 world of Foun, | 


BD 


Forgive chem Lord, although he ner implore 

For favour: They'l be ſet upon our ſcores 

O, rake the Ball, before it come toth ground, 
Far this baſe Court bas many. a falſ* Rebound; _ 
Strike, and ſtrike hafd, but ſtrike above the Line: 
&icike where thou pleaſe, ſo as rhe Ser be thine, 


KXXVIN. On Abel's Blood, 
A Bel wis ſilent, bur bis Blood was ſtrong 4 
Each drop of guiltleſs Blood commands a Tongue, 
A Tongue, that cryes; 'Tis not a Tongue implores 
For gentle Audience, 'Tis a Tongue that roars -. 
For hideous Vengeance: Tis a Tongue that's bod 
K i And full of Courage, and that cannot hold: 
O, whar a noiſe my Bleſſed Sa viours Bo 0 
2. Makes now in Heav'n| how ſtrong it cries! how Jowlt | 


Bur nor for Vengeance : : From his fide, has ſprung 
A world of Drops; from ev'ry Drop, A Tongue, 


XXXIX. On the Memory. 
Dose thy corrected Frailty ſtill complain | 
Of thy difloyal Mrm ry? do'ft retain 
Nothing that's Good ? and is the better parr - 
Of whar thou hear ft, before it warm thy Heart) 
Snatcht from thy falle Rememberance? Is the wolf 
Of what ch' inſpired Prophets tell thee, loſt 
In thy unhoſpitable Ears ? And not : 
To be tecalld ? Quite buried ? Quite forgot 5 
ce, | Fear not: Thou haft a Chane lour in thy Breaſt 
ze ; That keeps th Eæobegquer, and boards up the leaſt, 
The pooreſt Sum: No, no, thou needſt not fear, 
There's nothing will be loft tbat's taken there 13 
Fhinkft thou, that thou kaft loſt that piece of ad 
I Thar's dropt into a fairer Heap untoldꝰ 
uli Or canſt thou judge that Fire clos d about 
el * caule ag en? 
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Sold, loſt in greater ſums, is ſtill thine own; 
And rak'd up Embers will, in time, be blown 
22 Flames: Believe't the Words thine Ears have bt, 
' Thy Heart will find, when thou ſhalt need them moſt, J 
XI. On Babel Builder | 


Ure, if thoſe Babel-Builders had thought good 
[| To raiſe their heav'n- high Tower before the flood, T 
I The wiſer ſort of people might deride 

Tbeir Folly, and that Folly had (alv'd their Pride; 
Or had their Faiths but enterpriz'd that Pler, 

Their Hearts had finiſht what their Hands cal d not; | 
| *Twas not for Love of Heav'n-: nor did they aim 
So much to raiſe a Building; as a Name: 

They that by Forks (hall ſeek to make intruſion 7 
To Heav'n, find nothing but their own Confuſion; | 


XII. On ESAU and JACOB. 
5 E ** goes forth ; ſtrives, with bis own diſquier, TE 
5 Te purchaſe Ven ſon for his Father's Diet? 
Job abides at home; and, by bis Mocher, 

I taught the way, how to ſupplant his Brother: 
| There's ſome tbat hunt, like E/au, ſwear and toil, 
And (eek their Bleſſing by their own Turmoil; 
F Whilſt others crave Aſſiſtance, and bewray 
Their wiſer Weakneſs, in a ſafer Way: 2. - 
O, if the Church my Mother will inſtruck me; 1 
| Make ſavory Meat, and cloath me, and conduct me 
| | foto my Fathers Armes, theſe Hands ſhall never 
| | ' Truſt co the poorneſs of their own Endeavour : 
Bring I Kid but of my Mothers dreſſiag, 
Till pieale my Father. and procure my Bleſſing, 
XLII. On ſeveral inn. Cxiſi Jin 

S like a Show'r, which ere we con get ie 

X Into our Couſcience wess us 40 che ois: 4 


I 
* 1 


on. 


iet; I like a feather'd ſhower of Snow,” nor felt,” 


oil De- like a Shower of Hail, both wet and wt 


2. 


in Not a dry Thred; And al 


1. 


Divine Fanuc ies. 
Sin of Inſirmity. 


P like the falling of an April Shower; 
'Tis often Rain, and Sun. ſhine, in an Hour. 


Sin of Cuſtoms, 


8 TOA Shower, beginning with the Light; 
Oft. times continuing till the Dead of Night, 


Sin of Ignoranee. ; 


z 1 is a hideous Miſt, that wers amain, 


Ye ir DE nor in the form of Rain; 
Ering Sin. 


IT is a fadden Ea rhat tares in ſunder 
The Cope of Heaven & alway comes with Thunders. 


Sin of Delight. 


*. 


Bax loaks toth very Skin, when ere it melt: 
Sin ef Preſumption. 2 


With ſudden Death: or ſtrikes us to the Ground. 


The Sin of Sint. 


T is a ſulphrous Shower, ſuch „* 
On Sodom, ſtrikes, and ſtrikes toth Pit of ¹ 


XIII. On theſe Showers. 


Ie God | what Weather s here Theſe fouls of our 
Have ſtill the luck to travel in a Shower > +; 
Lord, we are Cold, and A-. drencht; 

ur Fre s Quencht: 
Our very Blood is cold; „Our trembling knees 
Are mutual Andetls Lord, we ſtand and freezes 2 
Alas we find ſmall com fort from the Eye 
Of 2 n; Theſe ſhow' ring 2 our bins do five 
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Betwixt the Sun and us: We dry no more, 
| Than if the Sun had giv'n his office or: 
0 Nay Lord; if now and then thoſe Beams do chance 
Jo break upon s, and lend a feeble glance * © 

V pon our recking ſouls, ere we begin 

Iso feel che warmih, ware dons'd and drencht agin, 
| | In what a caſe are we! Our nightly Damps 

| And daily Forms, have fil'd our Souls with Cramps, 
Wirb way'rin Palſeys, and our hoarſer Tongues 
Can do thee {ervice;»norcin Prayers nor Jong: 
[| Our Zrals are Anguiſu; hot and cold: They be 
Hi — hor toth Mprid, as cold to Thee; | 
i Our Blood has got a Fever: Lord, it muſt 


Be ſet on fire with every wanton Luft: hs 
Phat worlds of Miſchiefs are rhere, thar prevail not 
0 Upon our fainting.Souls'? What is't we ail nor, 
That Wer and Cold cag briag? Net have no power 
Jo keep us in, but da Ie in the Shower : N 
Shine forth, bright Sun of glory; Be as fierce, 
As theſe eclipfng Clouds are black : Diſperſe 

And clear them with thy ſtronger beams, that thy; 
1 Dare interpoſe betwixt thy: Glory andi us: 
| || Reflet on my diftempered Soul; Refine 
F ö This vap'rous Earth, this finfull Fleſh. of mine, 
I 85 tho ſome Drops muſt fall I may have power? 
| {| 

0 


[ 


elter d by thee, t avoid the down right Shongr * 7 
O let thy 3 Spirit ſtill rette 
To thee, and warm her by thy Sacred Fre; 
That baving ravilld out ſome weary hours, 
| She may arrive wheres's neither Clauds nor Showers. 


[/ XIV. .. DAVES and LAZARUS:../ 
| Dl er Lem <q equally proceed 


To puniſh Sin fo right, in rund, and '"narure@ 
Poor Lax rut was refus'd a Crum of Bread; E 
f 1 8 reine Water: 8 


not 


Of undiſlembled, and entire Affection; 


The firſt Tale pleas d her well, untill the next * 


Droin e Fancies 103 1 
children are fo oftentimes ſo like the Mother, |; 
That men may eas'ly know the one, by th' other... 


XLV. On two Suirors, 288 

1 * Soul is like a Virgin for whoſe Love _ 

Two jzilons Suitors ſtrive : Both daily move 
For Nuptial favour > Both with Lovers Art, 
Plead for rhe Conqueſt of the Virgins Heart: 
The firſt, approaching knockt, and knockr agin ; 
The Door being op'ned, at his entering in, 05 
He bluſh'd ; and ( as young baſnful Lovers uſe) 
k more then half diſcouraged ere he ſnes : 
At length, that Love, that taught bim what to feas- 
Gave reſolution to preſent her Ear 7 28 
With what he bop'd, and in a lovers faſhion, + 
He oft repeites the Story of his Paſſion 3 - . 
He vows his Faith, and the fincere perfection, 


He ſues for equal mercy from her Eye; 
And muſt have Love, or elſe for Love, muſt die:? 
His preſent means were ſnort: he made profeſſion } 
Of a fair Foynture, though but ſmall poſſeſſions © {fi 
And in a Word, ro make his paſſion good, 
He offers to deſerve ber with his Blood : © 
The other boldy enters: with the ſtrong © - _ + 
And (weer-lip'd Rehrick of a courtly Tongue, 
Salures his gentle Ears: his Lips diſcover © _ 
The amorous language of a Wanton Lover 2 ___ 
He ſmiles and fawns, and now and then lets flye. 
Imperious glances from his ſparkling Eye; 
Bribes her more orient Neck with Pearl; with Charms _ 
-Enclofing Bracelets decks ber Ivory mi; 
He bo: ſts th extent of his Imperial Power,. 
And offers Weilth'and Glory for a Dower 
Berwixt them both, the Virgin ſtands perplenkt; 
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Was told : She lik'd the one, the other. Loth 
Io make a choice : She could affect them Both : 
Tbe ane was Jocund, full of fprightly Mirch: 
I be other, better Born; of nobler Birth: 
I be ſecond ſu'd in a compleater faſhion : | 
, bur the firit thow'd deeper wounds of Paſſion: 
be firſt was {.d'y modeſt : And the laſt 

'/! "More rudely p'ealant : H's fair looks did cat 
More am'rous Fl mes: but yer the tothers Eye 

| Did promiſe greater Nuptial Loyalty : 

Ide laſt's more Rich: yer Riches but for Life, 
Make a poor Nidow, of a happy fe: 
Abe firſt's Zfate's but fmall, if not made good 
By Death: Fair Jointures comfort Widow hood: 
Whom ſhall this Virgn chuſe? her Thoughts approve 
The laſt, for preſent Health, the firſt, for Love: 
Both may not be enjoy d: Her Heart muſt ſmothet 
. Her love to one, if the affect the other : | 
Ab, filly Virgin, Is the Choice fo bard _ 
la two extreams? Can thy weak Thoughts reward 
Ao ſo unequal, with a like Reſpect ? 
Eknovſt thou not which to ſl ght, and which raffeR? 
Submit to better Judgment, and adviſe 

With thy beſt Friend: O iruſt not thine own Eyes: 
This Ja, that ſeems ſo pleaſant, ſo acute, 

Is but a Slave, dteſt in his Lord's old Suit : © 

He brags of Glory, and of princely Power; 


Wen he is kickt aud b. fled every Hour: 


The Treaſure that be boaſts is not his own, 
He baſely ſtole it, and the Theft is known 


For which, be is arraign d, condemn'd to th'pains 
Ol Death; His ſentence is, to hang in Chains: 


His plor's 10 bring thee in as deep as He; 


i | Believ'c It is thy Blood he ſeeks, not Thee: 


he Bribes he gave thee, are bur ſtoln: Fond Girk 
Diſcard thoſe Bracelets, and diſclaime that Peart, 


e 
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The firft, whoſe oft repeated knocks did crave 
Admirrance, was the Lord to that baſe Slave, 
His Faith is loyal, and as firm bis Vow : 

To him, his life's not half ſo dear, as thon: 5 
That Wealth: that Honour, that diſſembled power, | 
Thar pleaſant Peſant offer d as a Domer. 5 
Js thar fair Lords: Nor peace, nor pow r, nor wealth - 
Can any challenge from him, but by ftealtb: 
March there, my Soul, and let thy ſacred Vvoõ-wwWa 
I ligbt holy Contracts with fo ſweer a Spouſe « 
> His left i s full of Treaſure 5 And bis right; 5. 
1 Of peace, and honour, and unknown deligbe: 
He'll give thee wealth; and in that wealth, content, 
For preſent means? And (when thy Glaſs has — 
Her lateſt Sand, that time untranſitoryß 
Thy days) a Joynture of Eternal Glory. 


XLVI. on the. Old and New Garment, 


DN Em Garment being brougbr, who is'thar would if 

ard Nor ſcorn to live a Pris ner to the Old } 
Yet tho' our bounteous Saviour, at bis coſt, 

Cl? ¶ Preſents us new, we love the old ones moſt : 
Alas, they pinch us! O, they fir too ftrair! — _ 

es: They are too cumberſome! too great a waight!? 
No, no;*the oi were too too light, too great; 
do we have eaſe, we care not to be Maps . 
Like tired Jades,” our better wils $i 
Fo a foul Stahle, then ra Rode that's i 


XLVII. On Man's Co. operation. 


* WE not Blocks : We muſt expect the Caf;. 
And, being call d, muſt move, and riſe wichals 

The Voice were Tools: and as good be dumb, 
., with che Caf, nor give the ow t ro come: 
rh Deſerves be Food, that thinks ix vain to gape "= 


Chrift takes bis S pouſe by Contract, bot by 4 
FR Es Nin, 


1 I * 
at 8 


08. Divme Funcies. 
it XI VIII. On the Old and New Tables; 


HE former Tables of the Law were broken, 
8 And left no Monuments of themſelves, no token, 
No Sign that ever ſuch things were: but mark, 
Ihe later were kept holy in the Ark; 
Thoſe Tables are our Hearts, Can we be bold 
To look for New, and yer not break the O/d3 

Or en the ruins of the old find place 

Aa tb'Ark of Glory, not repair'd by Grace? 
Diſmount, O bleſſed Moſes, and renew - 

I (Thoſe Tables thou haſt broken, or make New. 


j NLIX. On @ Crucifix. Y 
| wry not the P;Qure of our dying Lord. In 
Ft As of a Friend? Nor 2h, nor that 's ador'd ; - bY 

Does wot th eternal Law commanid, that hon. | pj; 
Shale ev as well-forbear to make,. be De 


[7 No to ſo good an end? Tadvance bis Paſſion? || 3, 
| The Gold being pure, what matter for the Faſhion 3. 75 


Ale heed : The pureſt Gold does often take 0 
ere loſs, ſome prejudice, for the Faſhions ſake 3: It 
Not to a Civil endꝰ To. garniſn Hals 2 . Lo 


['? TarGeck our Windows ? To adorn our Wals? |f (7 
Sewehread muſt not be commag, : enen Tt 
is Of holy Oy. 4 Sigh no Civil uſe :,., Ec 
No, no; the beauty of, bis. Picture lies bi 
Wirbia; 'Tis th object of, our Faith, * Ber | Hh: 


IL. Os projing to Saincn 5 N 
Nor pray to Saints}. Is vor the e ample! Ic 
Did not tha: ſweirring Dives mak Com plant 


If backt wit Sci rpture treugt hen 4 with chemi Bu 


| For Water 7 was not Abraham a Saint. II 
Wuy ſould reformed Chinches then forbid: it & If 


Aue: Bur tell gu 3; what was Ee chan did ir ir 
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LI. On Confeſſion 


3 tells, Thar Agues are about E 
Jo wear away, when as our Lips break out: 

„ IIn Spiritual Fevers, there's the ſame expreſſion 

Of Health, when Lips break forth into Confeſſion: 

Bur mark: Theſe hopeful mtoms never do , 

Confirm the Ague gone, but fair to go: 

They do not always work, what they portend; 

Confeſſion profits not, uuleſi we mend. 


LII. On Solomon's Rejoyce. 
1 Oung Man Rejoyce : Whit jolly Mirth is here? 
Let thy Heart chear thee : Whar delicious Chear? 
II thy yourg Days; Thy Cates will reliſh ſweeter, 
E Walk thy own ways: Thy Cares will be the fleeter: 
I Pleaſe thine own Heart: Carve where ir likes thee beſt, 
Delight thine Eyes : And 2 oyful Gueſt: 
But know wit hal, The Day will come, wberen 
). Thy Judge will doom thee for the Deeds th'aſt dens: 
O what a Feaſt !. O what a Reckning's here! 
The Cares are ſweet; The Shots extreamly dear, | 
Lord, I have been, and am a daily Gueſt | 
(Too oft invited) at the young Man's Feaſt 2 
The Reckning's great; Although I cannot pay, 
I can + onfeſs, Great God, before this Day, 
I had been drag'd to the redeemleſs le, 
Hadſt thou not pleas'd t accept my Saviour's Bai} 3 
Lord, he muft bear't I doubt: For Ican get, 
Nor con to pay, nor labour out the Debt: 
le, L cannot dig, my Joints are ſtarke and lame, 
eZ Burt I can beg, although I beg with Shame; 
I base no Grace in begging ; can receive 
The firft_repulfe :. I have no Frith, to craves 
If th'entertlinments of the Feaſt be theſe;, _ 
Lord ire me Fathins ; taks the Feaſt that pleaſes 


Jad 


— 


— 


' 
| | 2 
1 4 


Jo bleſs thoſe 
[ [The tender Blades appear, before thine Eye, 
But, wnrefreſht by Heav'n, as ſoon they die: 
Tbe infant Ears ſhoot forth, and now begin. 
Jo corn; But God muſt hold his Mi/dews in. 
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LIII. On Bread. 


1 T Ake up thar bir of Bread: And vnderſtand, 


What tis thou holdeſt in thy careleſs Hand: 


| Obſerve it with thy thoughts, and it will read thee 
An uleful Lecture, ev'n as well as feed thee ; 


We ftir our Lands, or give directions how; 


But God muſt ſend a Seaſon for the Plough : 
We ſow our Seed; Bur ſow our Seed in vain, 
If Heuv'n deny tbe firſt, the later Rain ; 


(ceaſe 
Small proof in Showers, if Head ns pleas'd hand ſhall 
ſhowers, nor crown them with encreaſe, 


The Harveft's come; But Clouds conſpire together, 


Hands cannot wor k, till Erav n ſhall clear the Heat her: 


At length tis reap d, between the Barn and Furrow. 


j How maay Offices poor Man runs thorow ! 


Now God has done his. part; The reſt we ſhare 


FH To Man: His providence takes now the care, 


il | Gpds-Carſe is often remper'd with the Dough ,, - 


{|} Eerchance;.cby Rowach's dainty; 10 digeft. 


i No; yer it is not ours: The ufe alone, 
Not bare poſſeſſion makes the thing our own :. 
Thy ſwelling Barnes have crown'd thy full deſire; 


But. Heav'n,when Mows ſhould ſweat canmake them fire. 
I; but the Sheaver are thraſnht, and the. heap lies. 
In.chy. full Garnier. He that ſent the Flies. 


: To: Pharoab's Courr, can, with as great an «aſe,. 
Send thee more waſtful vermin. if f 
Perchance tis grounded, kneded : and what thougb, 


e pleaſe: 


Believe it the fruits of all thy toyle is mine, 
Umill they be enjoy d, as much as hine: 
Rut now t'has, feed thee:: Is thy, ſoul: at reſt ? 


© No, 


W 


N 
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Now waſt ful Man, thou may'ft repoſe again 
That Model of Gods Prov dence and thy pain: | 
Thar bir of Bread; And if thy Dog ſhould. fawn. || 
Upon thy lap, let not ſo dear a Pawn , (1 
Of greater plenty be contemn'd ind loſt; 

Remember how. it came, and what it coſt. 


LIV. On. Faith and Reaſon. if 


T Faith and Reaſon, are the Souls two Eyes 
1 Faith evermore looks upward and diſcries 

Objects remote; but Reaſon can diſcover 
Things only neer; ſees nothing that's above her; 
They are not Matches; Often diſagree ;; | 
And ſomerimes. both are clos'd, and neither ſee: | 
Faith views the Sun ;. and Reaſon, bur the Shade 2] 
T one courts the Ms/treſs , r'orher woes the Maid; 
That ſees the Fire; This, only bur the Hint, 
The true-bred Chiſtian always looks aſquint, _ A 


LV. On Carnal. Mirth + 

WHo ſeeks to quench by help of Carnal Friends | 
Thoſe fiery Errants that rhe conſcience ſends}.| 

Redeems his Peace, but with a further fpoil;, *] 

Drinks in a Fever: quencbes Fire with Oyl. 

Lord, if thou ſtrike my Conſcience; and that Met. 

Þwill expect, and truſt no Friend, but Thee,. 

LVI. On Prayer. : 


Reer like a Vappur fum'd from Earth ʒthat flyes 6 
* Toth' Gates of Heav n: It never rois ith Skies: 


- 


If Eaith aud it be join'd, it ie obtain, 
And melt into a firſt and later Rein 3, 


4 


> 
— 


. A . . ˙ eo 


1 


110 Divine Fancies. 


tr Faith ſorſake ber, and they part in founder; 
* falls i in 2 n; ; at lea, in Thunder. 


LVII. On ANNA, 
. Hat faithful An by her Tears bad done 
'Deferv'd the dquble Duty of a Sen; 

She was a double Parent; pleas'd to doe 
A double · Office; 'bore and got by him too: 
Thus Samue / was (It was leſs ftrange than rare) 

Born of her Body, gotten by ber Prayer, 
1 f LVIII. On Gift, 


J © /2f5 to give to thee, the Gift is more 
Our own being giv'n great God; then twas be: 


1 
| 
[ 
4 


LIX. Or my Falk. 


| [ F Righteous Ely-was not vengeance-free; 
Ho ſhall I ſcape! He was a Saint, ro me: 


[6 f I ſhould weigh thy Mercies in our Scale! 
[4 LX. On Juſtification and SanAtification. 


| Wi Ord, thon baft promis'd, in and for thy Chriſt, 
To, ſanctify where ere thou J uſtifi ſt : 
Lord, all my Evi's are Juſtifid in tbee; 
hi Lord, let thoſe Evils be ſanctifi'd to me. 


=: LXI. On Man's Love. 


| Ri [7Hen think we, Lord, on thee and when we do; 
3 How feeble are cur Thoughts, and finful too 
ow baſely — our crooked Souls engage 


£ 
10 
4 


Themſelves fo Heaven? We make thy Glory, Page | 


i! Jo our S lvation: Man's more ſervile Heart 
Loves what he d have thee, Lord, not what thou art: ö 

This is che very beſt of Man ; Wherein- | 

Are apt N rink: we ment more, then in, 3 


(fore 


[> ay, Lord, how would my Heirt and Comfort fail, 
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But if thou pleaſe to graft us, we ſhall bear | 
Delicious fruit , which being p reſt, ſha!! chear 
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Have meer relation to our own Defect,, 
Like Dogs we fawn upon our Maſters Laps, 
With dirty Feet, and only love for Scraps, 


But there's a baſer yet: We love for fear, | 


Finding, like Cain, more then we can bear, 

And were it nor for ſhame onr Hearts would be 
As warm to Satan, as great God to Thee: 
But there's a baſer yet: And baſer none: 1 
We love thee, to be lov'd of Man alone : 


We force a Zeal; uſurp the named of Pure; | | 


That we may fin more cleſely, more ſecure, 
We love thee only to abuſe thee, juſt 


As Whores loves Husbands, bur 10 cloke their Luft! 
How arr thou Martyr'd in our luſt ful Fires !” | 


How made a Stal to catch our wid deſires! 


Lord, I will love as far as lies in me, | "4 | 


Thee for thy fe, and all things elle i in Thee: 


EXII. On filial: Love and Servile,.. | I | 


Hey'r not alike although alike appea : 
Tone fears for Love: The other — for Ren | 


t is receiv d, Thar ſeed of Grapes being ſown 


Bur Stocks being grafted prove a fruitfu! Vine, 
Whole pleaſing Berries yield a generous wine; 
We are thy Vineyard, Lord; Theſe Grapes of our 
By Nature; are degenerous and ſower; 


The Hearts of An gels, and that bleſſed Trine 
Of: N glory. v with their fight 1 Wine, 


— — & . . ü ns ⁵ 3 — 
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But there's 2 baſer Love: Our chief reſpecs I 


LxIII On Grapes. $ PIN - 


Brings forth degenerate Clutters, or elſe none: 


— os| 


| 


1 
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LXIV. . On Foy and Grief, 


Ord, if my Griefs were not oppos'd with 7 
. They would deftroy : wy 


i jAnd if my Mirth were nor allaid with Sadneſs, 
It would be Madneſs : 

[Jn this, with that, or that, with this contends, 
| They're both my Friends: 

| But when theſe happy Mars do chance to ceaſe, 

} I bave no peace: 
| The more my earthly Paſſions do conteſt, 
| The more my heavenly A Fections are at reſt. 


LXV. On Doves and Serpents. 


K | waere bave Doves and Serpents in our Heart, 
Ti Bur bow they muſt be marſnall'd, there's the Artz 
hey muſt agree,. and nor be far aſunder ; Me 
4 The Dove will bold the wily Serpent under: 
2 natures teach what places they muſt keep, 
The Dove can Fly, the Serpent only Creep: 


LXVI. On Chriſt, and our ſelves. 


11 Wiſh. a greater knowledge, tban ratrain: 

1 The 8 ge of 2%, > A greater Gain, 
ben to augment my fe „ A greater Treaſure 
Then to enjoy my ſelf; A greater Pleaſure 1 
Then ro content m) ſelf; How ſlight. and * 4 

| 118 all ſelf Knowledge, Pleaſure, Treaſure, Gain 

Unleſs my better — ge could retrive 

Ay Chriſt ; unleſs my better Gain couid thrive 

} Is Chriſt; unleſs my better Wealth grow rich 

In chi; unleſs my better Pieaſure pitch 


. 
13 
* 
1 
! 
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| To my, own Heart how i Ignorant Lam: 
Or elſe my Gain, ſo ill improy's will ſhame 


E Trade, and ſhow how much declip'd I am: 


\ 


{On Chriſt; Or elle my Knowledge will proclaim! | 


Pa was fond. a a6 oh 


4h 


re? > Yo >: Y COWBIPYCOO 1 
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Or elſe my Treaſure will but blur my Name. ” = 
Wirh Bankrupt, and divuige how poor Tam 5 
Or elſe my Pleaſures, that ſo mucb inflame 
My Thougbrs will blab how full of ſotes I am © 


Lord, keep me from my /e/f, Tis beſt for me, 
Never to own my /e/f, if not in Thee, 


; XVII. On Man. 
| AT our Creation, bur the Nord was ſaid, 


And we were made: ; 77 
No ſooner were, but our falſe Hearts did ſwell 
With Pride, and fel!!! 6 
How flight is Man! At what an eafie colt 
He's made and loft ! 1 5 


LXVIII. Ou Death, 

WE all are going to the ſelf:ſame Places, 

| We only differ in our Way, our Face: 
One treads the common Nad of Age: Another 
Travels, directly by the Hand of's Brot her:: 
Some croſs the 7/aves, perchance the nearer way; 
Some by the winged Shaft that flies by Day, 
Some ride on Feavers, others beat the hoof, 3 
With Horſes in their Hands, and make a proof | 
Of their own ſtrength ; Otbers more fairly pace 
I On Beds. of Down; ſome ride a ſpeedy race 
On hot-mouth'd Surfeits, emulous for the Cup: 
Some hotly mounted fiercely gallop up, | 
On ſpurgal'd Brozles, whole Frantick motions ſend {þ 
Their he ſty ſpirits to their Fournies End: 0 
Some ride upon the raking Steeds of Treaſure 
Others falſe-gallop on the backs of Pleaſure: _ if 
All journey forwards to tbe ſelf-ſame Place; 
Some, the next way, and ſome, the faſter pace: 
All poſt and End, till beaten ont of Breach, 
They all arrive at the great Gates of Death; r 2 
8 . | | } Lor 


— — 
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Lord, in this common Road, I do not cate 
What pace I travel, to my Hay be fair, 


LVIX. On the Life of Man. 


OU. Life is nothing but a VMinters. Day; 
Some only break their Faſt, and ſo away, 

Others ſtay Dinner, and deparr-tuil fed; 

The deepeſt Age bar Sups, and goes to Bed: 

He's moft in debt, that lingers out the Day; 

W ho dies betimes, has lefs, and leſs to pay. 

a | : 2 LXX, On God Ly Image. 

I was a dainty piece! In every part, 

I Drawn to the Life, and fall of curious Art: A! 

It was as like thee as a ſhadow.could f 

Be like a Subſtance There was none but would Tbe 

Have known thee by't; Fhere needed then no name, Had 


No golden Characters, that might proclaim ' Orb 
W hoſe Pihure twas; the Art was ſo Divine, |Ith* 
That very Beaſts did reverence, as thine 2... Sca 
Bur now, alas, tis blurr d 3 the beſt tbat we 1 b 


Or they can judge, is this, rwas made for thee: 
Alas tis faded, ſoyl'd with hourly Duſt, 
Sullied, and ſhadow'd with the ſmoak of Luſf; 
So ſwarthy as if that glorious Face of thine 
Mere tawnied underneath the t Line: 
How is thy Picture altred! How ill us d, Hi 
By our negledts ! How flubberd ! How abusd! [Ret 
Her Cedar Frame's disjointed, warp'd and broke; Beca 
Her curious Tablets tainted with the Smoak : Dur 
Tbe Objects both offenſive, and the ſavor; 
Retaining neither Feauty, nor thy Favour: 
Lord, let not thy diſpleaſed Eye forſake 
Thy bandy:work.; for the bad keepers ſake. 
Bebold it ſtill? and what thou ſeeſt amiſs, _ 
Paſs by; Think what it was, not what 'tig, . 


* — 
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What though her Beauty and her colours fade > 
Remember; O, 'rwas Jike thee when twas made; | 
There is a great Apeles that can lim, | 
With thy own Pencil; we have ſought to Him: f 
His skilful band will waſh off all the ſoil, - 
And cleanſe thy Picture with his ſacred Oyl, 
He'll mak't more fiir then twas; ar leaft, the ſame; 
He'll mend the Tablet, and renew the Frame. 
Till then, be.pleas'd to let ttry Picture be 
1 thine: Twas made for none bur Fhens 


IXXI. On the Penny. 


| E thar endur'd rhe Tyranny of Heat; 
The Morning · ſorrous, and the Midday- ſweat; 
Ide Evening-toil, and burt hen of the . 
ad but his promis d Penny for his. | ax. EA 5 574 
Orbers, that loyrer'd alt the Moruin 
Ith' idle Market, whoſe unpractis ing fd. : ; 
Scarce felt the warmth ot Jabour; nor could ſhow: 
bluſh of Action, bad his Penny too. 
5 [Whar Wages can we merit, as our own 2 
la ves that are bought with price, can challenge none 
gut only Seripes: alas, if Servants coulete 
Do more, then hid, they do but what they ſhould. 
When Man endeavours, and where Heav'n engages: 
Himſelf by promiſe, they are Gifts, not Wages, 
Je muſt expect: We muſt not look #obtain _ 
e j [Becauſe we Run; Nor do we vun in vain: 
Dur Running ſhews th' effect, produces none 
be Penny's giv'n alike to erery one, 
hat works ith' Vineyard; Equal price vas ar 4 


2 1 


"unequal Workers: Therefore no Nwarl. 
Lord, ſer my Hands a wort; Iwill not ſerve 
For Wages left chou ſr ge, ohm . 
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#3. Beir 
IXXII. Ons Chriſtian; 2 8 115K | 
＋ HE Generons Chriſtian muſt as well i improve 22 
Itb' quality of the Jerpent, as the Dove; q 
He muſt be Innocent; afraid, ro do 5 An 
A wrong; And crafty, to prevent it too: Dut 
They muſt be mixt, and temper'd with true Love; 
Au Ounce of Serpent, ſer ves a pound of Dove. 


LXXIII. On God's Bounty. 


GDP freely gives; as freely we receive; 4 The 
Ic is nor, Due; but Ask, and thou foul FO: * 
LXXIV. On Sins, _ 8 


M* Sins are like to Mountains, that ariſe 

Above the Clouds, & threat the threatning Sky, 
Lord, give me Faith? and let that Faith be provdy 
In leaving not a Monntain unremov d. 


IXXV. On the Life ef Man. * L 


han ears with God ( the Scriprures ſa 1 

A Are ns but a Day; 5 . 85 

By which accompt, this meaſur d Life of our * 
Exceeds not much an Hour,; 1 

The balf whereof Nature does claim and leer p 
As ber own debt for ſleep: | 

A full fixt part or what remains, we riot 
In more — need ful Diet: 

Our Infancy; our Child hood, and the moſt 
Of our green youth is loſt: 

The little that is left, we thus divide; 5. 
One part to cloath our Pride 

Another Share we laviſhly debae 

| To vain, or ſinful joys ;. ' 

If S at moſt, the mealur d life of Nw 
- Be counted bur a Span, 


Divine Fancies. 117 
Being half d and quarter'd, and diſquarter'd thus, 
What, what remains fer us? 
oye Lord, if tbe. Total of our days do come 
To ſo-ſo poor a ſum; | 
And if our ſhares ſo ſmall, ſo nothing be, 
ur of that nothing, what remains to Thee? 


ve; ILXXVI. On tbe Childrens Bread. 


Hy ſtrenghtning Graces are the Childrens Bread, 

Which makes thy thriving Children ſtrong and able 

Honour, and Riches are the Crums, that feed 1 

The Dogs that lurk beneath their Maſters Tablos 
v, Lord, if thy gracious pleaſure will allow 

But Bread, I'm ſure I ſhall have Crums enow : 


LXXVII. On Truſt and Care. : 


G2 (VF 54% in God, for Riches, neither muſt _ 
yd; Exclude our Care; nor Care exceed our Truſt, 
| LXXXVIII. @zRUSCUS., 
' Irn Ruſcu heard Pendantius preach h; 
1 ) Admir'd the Church-Mans learning, & commended 
Y NSocb things alone, that were above bis Reach; 
But meaaly flighred what be apprehended : 
Wat hinders then to think tnat Ruſcus bath 
At leaſt the twi- light of a Baſtard Faith ? 


LXXIX. On the receiving of the Lords Supper: 
En take the Sacred Seals of their Salvation 
As lome do Phyſick, not for Health but Faſhion 2 
Toe D;y precceding, and the foliowing Day, 
There's none ſo ſtrict; none ſo reform'd as they: 
IToev curb the fury of their wanton Nor, wy 
ad ca! chew SuMers 0 à lt; «ter Diets 
Ire ame esp rhe fir} Aſftul: tnat bas, 
bie valls, and rkes them ro 4 worls Rejaps 3 Like 


* 


\ 
% 


Like Dogs | 8 
As though they had paſt a Parent now to finz 


to womit: they return agin, 
Let ſuch Day-Chriſtians, on the very top, 
Of all their mirth, remember Fudas's Sop. 

| LXXX. On Faith. __ 
— ſhaken Tree grows faſter at the root, Wh 


And faith's moſt firm, that ſometimes urg d Di 
| | (with Doubt. Wh 


= LXXXI. On the Story of Man ? Enc 
a word was ſpoke; And what was Nothing,mult Up 
Be made a'Chaos of confuſed Duſt : Up 


Tune word was ſpoke : The Duſt begin to thicken Wb 


4 


| 


Toa firm Clay: The Clay began to quicken : To 
The groſſer Subſtance of that Clay thought good | Wh 
To turn to Fleſh : The woiſter turn d ro Blood: Anc 
Received Organs : and thoſe Organs, ' Senſe z Thi 
It was imbelliſht with the Excellence IIb 
Of Reaſon: It became the Height of Nature, I Or 
Being ampt with th Image of che great Creator: W. 
But, Lord, that glorious: nage is defac'd; Let 
Her Beauty s blafted, and her Tabler's raz d: An. 


Tbis Height of Nature has committed Treaſon Bel 


Againſt it ſeif: Declin'd both Senſe and Reaſon 3 Th 
Meer Fleſh and Blood, conraining bur a Day He 
Of painted Pleafure; and but breathing Clay: NJ 
Whole moiſture, dry'd with his own ſorrow, mullfff He 
Reſolve, and leave him to his former Duſt, IH 
. Which Daft, the utter object of our loathing, O, 


Small time conſumes, and brings to bis firft Nothing Te 
Thus, from this Nothing, from this Duſt began 8o 
Thus Something, turn'd io Duſt, co Nothing Mad O. 


LXXXII. on ANANIAS. 
He Land was his: The lind was his, alone, 
eee 


nn... 


— 


4 * 


The pow'r remain'd in 1 the Poſſeſſors Hand, 
To keep his money, or have kept his Land: 
But once devoted to the Churches good, 
[And then conceal'd, it coſt his Life, his Blood, 
If thoſe that give, may not reſume 2gin, 
Without a Priniſhment, without a Sin, 
„IWbat ſhall become of rhoſe, whoſe unjuſt poWe 
h Diipoils the widowed Temple ot ber Der: 
bt Who rake her Profirs, and in ſtead of giving 
Encreaſe to her revenues, ma:e a living 
nuff] Upon her Ruin, growing plump and full 
Upon her Pines, being cloathed in her Mol; Þþ 
n While ſhe ſuſtains th' extremes of cold and hanger} 
To pamper up the fat Advonſion monger; 
Wo cbruſt their Feſh hooks in their thrifry Por, 
I And only leave her what they value not: | 
The whilſt her ſacred Frieſts, that daily tread 
Their flighred Corn, muſt beg their early Bread ; - 
I Or elſe be forc'd to purchaſe eafie ares 
r: With the dear LN of their uugranted Prayers 2_ 
et ſuch turn back their {acriiegions Eyes! 
And ſee how breathleſs Anania lies:: 
Behold the Wages thut his fin procures, - | 
That was a Mole- hill, to theſe A pes of yours: 
He took not fr m the Churoh: Did but conceal 
Some part he gave, But your falſe Fingers Steal 
Her main Inheritance, her own / oſſeſſſn ; 
His was but bare Deceit, yours bold % N „ 
O, if no ieſs then the firſt Denrh'was d 
To him, whar Dearb d'ye thirk's prepar 10 for you 
So often A8 your pam per d Eyes fhai! los Kk. N 
On your Eſt.tes, think on the Fying Book, 


LXXX. On Fiow Ves. 


T. thar, in life, opp! "eſs, and then me 
Their Goods to piow Ofes at their 2 


= 


- 


. » . 
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Are like thoſe Druokards, being laid to fleep, 

| Tbat belch and vomit what they cannot keep. 

| To Gad's and Man's acceprance, I preſume 

| Their ſeveral Actions ſend the like perfume. 

| LXXXIV. On Sophronia. 

HE chaft Sophronia know not how to ſcape 
i Th'inevitable danger of a Rape ; | 

| Cruel Sophronia draws her haſty Knife 

And would relieve ber Chaſtity with Life. 
Doubtfal Sophronia knows not what to do, 

She cannot keep the one, and Hot her too. 

Fopbroni as in a ſtrait; One Eye is fixt (/ixt, 
O'th' ſevench Command ment; t other, r'other on the 
To what Extreams of poor Sophronia driven! 

Is not Sophronia left at Six and Seaven ? 


LXXXV. On the knowing Man. 

IE; like a /uſty Seyls, whoſe Moiſture feeds, 

-4. If not a world of Corn, and world of Feeds, 
LXXXVI. On Romes Pardon. 


| JF Rome could pardon Sins, as Romans hold, 
1 And if ſuch Pardon might be bought tor Gold; 
An eafie Judgment might determiae which 
Ta chooſe: To be Religious, or elſe Rich ; 
{ Nay Rome does pardon : Pardon may be fold; 
"Well ſearch no Scrjprures, but the Mines, for Gold. 


LXXXVII. On the World. 


| 2 He World, campos d of Heaven & Earth s che ſtory 
1 Of God's Eternal, and Man's Temp ral Glo. 


IXXXVIII. Of formal Devotion. 


. . —— PIRIE a 


EN do God Service with the ſame devotion, 
As the foul Body uukes his loathed _ 


{boſe druggy Taft goes ſo againſt their Minds .- 
| E either works nat, or comes up again. ods 54 9 


| 0 Wbat a world of heãv nly Manna falls | 5 


71 1.” nl 


Divine Fanttes. * 


They ſtay and ſtay; then gulp. ir dow 
| bs the the Pleaſure,” kae it * ha; 


bat, oft, the better part is left behind. 
ind what is taken, 's taken but in vain; 


LXXXIX, on Heavenly Manns! 


Within the Circuit of our happy Wali! 
With bow great Joy would neighb'ring Lands receive 
The Fragments of rhoſe-Fragments, that we leans! Y 
Our furniſhe Markets flouriſh all che year; 
We need no Ephaths, nor yet Omers here: 1 K 
Ve take, unmeaſur d, from the bounteons: heap PER 
Thanks never were Io dear: not that, ſo cheap. 
We never hoard, but taſs from hand 10 gat 
As if that: Famine had forſworn the Land 
Our ſatiate Stomachs are ſo laviſh fed; 
That we ey'n- flight, and wanton with our 3 
Ab Lord J — careleſs Children play * 1 
Wirk their ſpoi d. Bread, tis time ro take aways |. 1 


Xx. on Natural Sm. 


105 murther Parents, or our, ſelves, has 45 10 
[Though falſly, counted an ae th 
By Nature, we are apt to fall into't ** er 

| rather think 't unnatural not to dot: — 

If Heav'n ſhould but forſake us, twere agin 


The very. courſe of Nature, not to * 


„Ken. on tb A RR IF 

T. g. wo; of *f2ars ſhould drown my _ x * 
Alss, my floating Ark remains Wühie, I 

A curiſed cl 9 the # World 2 2 a 
What then ?. So e | 
Fiat 8 12 wry . 


ve 


Dine F * eg. Oh. 


| "XU. Os $OPHR oN 
W Fare. chooſes rather to commit 
ö Self-Murther, then by violence, to Aab 
[| Hier ventur'd bonour to tb in jurious truſt 
[ Of the Eye ſpar kling Tyrants furious Luſt : 
Wbat means Sophroxia ? Dare ber Conſcience frame; 
; i Jo act a Sia, but to prevent a Shame o 


| i xn. On 4 fair ProforR. 


2. 
2 L ; And there, I ſee the fair abode. | 
; La glorious Manſion of my gracious 12 
| Look 
N 


PR 


down; in ev'ry garniſh corner lies 
Favours objected ro-my wondring Eyes: 
2 rigbe Nand; Fhere, the ſweet enereaſe 
Of Joys nt me with a joyful Peace: 
Leo en my 2 Hand; There, my Father's Rod 
| Sublimes my Knowledge, from my felf, ro Goo: | 
+ Look forward; There, I ſee the lively Story 
| Of Faiths improvement and of future Gg * 
+ 5 There, my chankful Eys is caft 
gs remitted, and on. Dangers paſt : 
awards; And mine Eye is made partaker 
Of of 40 Hit Lage of wy glorious Male: 
. Look op; or Down; About, Above, or Under; 
Nothing but Objects of true Love and Winder, 
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me, 


Without a Quantity, and moſt 


X _ 1 At a. 2 without Place 1 
Think thus: & when thy Thong hes can ſere no b; 
Stay there, Stand humbly filent, and . l 


- 
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| NCV. On the World's Wile) 
P4cths Entertainments are like thoſe of Fae/, 
Her left band brings me Ni T; ber rigut, a Ne 1 


XCVI. os our Meditation upon God. [ 
WW Hen thy ambitious Niowledge would attempt 
So high a Tas as God, ſhe muſt exempt - 
All carnal Senſe; Thy Na muſt releſe 
Her Pow'r ; Thy Fancy muſt be bound torh' peace; 
Thy Spirits muſt be rapt; They muſt exile 
Thy Heſh, and keep a Sabbath for a while; 
Thou muſt forget thy ſelf, and rake ftrong Bands 
Of thy own Thoughts, and ſhake erernal Hands 
With thy rebellions Lyſts; diſcard and clear 
Thy Heart of all Ideas; Then, with Fear, 
And holy Reverence, thou muſt thinie of Oe, 
As though he were not to be thought upon 


Conceive a Spiritual, a moſt perfect 5 

Pure, ſimple; At the ſelf-ſame inſtant, ſeeing. | 
Things Preſent, Paſt, and Future; One, whoſe Might; * 
Whole Miſdom, Fuftice, Mercy, (in 4 Leigh  - 


Above Exceeding) is Himſelf, being 


Without Degrees; Eternal without ſpace 


E that wants Faith, and apprehends a Grief, 
And he that Grieves, becauſe his Grief” 


Nas a rue Grig, and the bet Faith of alls 


„* 


bs 


XCVIIL. On Man's Foly, | 
Deoes, and Senſe- bound Lunaticks diſcerm 


Divine Fanuc ies. 


o know a Counter from the currant Coin; 
Sruit Bees, by Inftin& of Nature, will decline 
walluring Baits and ſenſe. beguiling Snare ; 


delight in dangerous Pleaſures, and beneath 
he name of Feys, pleaſes _— ro Death, 


XCIX, o, Glory. 


-H At Saint, in Heav a, whoſe Glory is the leaſt, 
Has ev'n as perfect Glory, as the beft : 
no Degrees? bur in a finite Treaſure : 


diferencerwixt Paul Glory & mine age 


1 0. On Reward. 
en holy Seriptures mention the Rewarding 


| N 
8 . | 


| The end o te Third Book, 


ho — e - — — ks ava * — COC— — — - 


"Twixt Salt and Sugar; very Babes will learn | 


zough that ſeem ne'r ſo ſweet, this, ne'r 15 aud Ti 
Tet Man, Heay'ns greateſt Maſter-5 jece will chuſe, 
What Fools, and Mad-men, Beaſts, 2 Babes re faſe: 


of: n Wer ead not, For, 8 1928 Accor - . 
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Diuine Faucies. 1 
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BOOK Iv. 


I. A Good Man, 225 ; 

"> Day: Unfold thine Arms; Ariſe, and rovzdl 

Thy leaden Spirits, and pay thy morning Vows Þ 

Send up thy Incenſe; Let ber early ſmoke I 1 
Renew that League thy very Dreams have broke, 

Then mayft thou work or play; Nothing ſhall de, 

; Diſpleaſing ro thy God, that pleaſes thee, 4 


. II. 4 Good. night. 944 
CE now thine Eyes, and reft ſecure; | 


Thy Soul is ſafe enough; thy Body fure; - 
He thar loves thee, he that keeps 1 
And guards thee, never Slumbers, never Sleeps: 
The ſmiling Conſcience in a fleeping Breft, 
Ha; only peace, has only reft : . 
- The Muſick and the Mirth of Kings - - © | 
& Are all but very Diſcords, when ſhe fings: | 
by Then cloſe thine Eys and reſt ſecure; +  - | 


No Sleep ſo ſweet as thie, no Reſt ſo ſure, 


| 


126 Divine Fanctes. 
III. On 4 Printing Honſe. 
TH. Mild isa Printing-houſe: our verdi, our thous hts 
4 Our Deeds, are Charatters of ſev'ral ſizes: 
Each Soul is a Compos ter; of whoſe faults 
The Levites are Correctors: Heav'n reviſes; 
Death is the common Preſs; from hence being driven 
Ware gathered Sheet by ſheet, & bound for Heaven. 


IV. A Dialogue between Gabriel and Mary, 

Gabriel, 
HN bleſſed Mary: Ma. What celeſtial Tongue 

| Calls finful Mary bleſſed? Gaby. It is I: 

Mar. Who art thou? Ga. I am Gabriel that belong 

To the high Quire of Heaven: Ma. I faint, I die. 

| Ga. Fear nor ſweet Virgin; all the Earth ſhall be 
Made debters to thy Wmb, and beſt in Thee. 

AA. How Lord? Ga. Thy Virgin Nomb ſhail bear a ſon 

F That ſhill redeem the World. Ma. My Lord, how can 

Such Wogders come to paſs; ſuch Things be done 

By a poor Virgin, never known by Man ?. 

} Ga. The Holy Ghoft,-ar his appointed bour, 

Sball make thee pregnant by bis ſacred Power 

| Ma, Wonder of wonders! Ga, Ar whoſe height the 

W Heav niſt ind raviſhr, tremble, & admire, (Quzre 

M. O may it be according to thy Word: 

| Ga. Before thar twice five Moons compleated be 

| Thu ſhalt be known the Mother of our Lord, 

| And thou ſhalt dance thy Saviour on thy Knee. 

As. Both heav'n & earth ſhall triumph; & the frame 

| Of Hel ſhall tremble at Maria's name: . 

| Ea. All Ages paft, and preſent, and to come, 

{ Shall joy in Mary, and in Mary's Womo. 

| V. On Rhemus, 


FF Heav'n would pleaſe to purge thy Soul 28 well 
4 As me thy Furſe, thou needſt not fear a Hell. 


ts 
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Forgat their harmony , The Clouds dropt Tears: | 


"Dive Fawkes "af 
VI. On the Lifeof Mn. 
AN's days a Song compos'd by rb'greatMyfiti«n, 
Full of harmonious Airs and dainty Choice 
But ſpoild with Diſcords, and roo much Diviſion; 
Abus'd and loft for want of SA and Voice? 
We miſs our Reſts, and we neglect our Graces, 
Our Life the Trebble, and our. Death the Baſe is. 
VII. On MARY, TX FS. 
Our Mary's are eterniz d for their worth; 
| 


1 Our Saviour found our Three, our Charles, the 
VIII. On the Church, (fourth, 


* 


1 not thy blackneſs move thee ro deſpair, 
Black Women are belov'd of Men that's fair: 
What if thy Hair, her flazen brightneſs lack? 
Thy Face is comely, tho thy Brow be black. 


IX. On the two Eſſences, 
G0 ſacred Eſſence repreſents the bright 


— 
- 
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And glorious body of the greateſt L 
'Tis perfect; hath a Being of her own, 
Giving to all, receiving light from none : | 
Man's Eſſence repreſencs the borrowed Light - | 
And feeble luſter of the Lamp of Night:: 
Her Ruies are faint, and her Reflection thin, | 
Diftain'd with nat'ral blemiſhes wicthinz - 3; |þ# 
Inconſtadt, various; baving, of her o.] g, 

No light at all; or light, as good as none: 
When roo much Earth ſhill interpoſe, and flips © 
Betwixt theſe Lights, our Souls are in ih Eelips. 


X. on our Saviour's Paſſion, of; i 
Yb Earth did trewble, and Heay'ns cloſed. Eye | 


Was loth ro ſee the Lord of Glery di 
The Skies were clad in mourning, and the Sphears | 


iger : 2 


1 


4 


8 Divine Fancies- 
Th'ambirions Dead aroſe to give bim room; 
And erty Grave did gape to be his Tomb; 

Tbaffrigbied Heav'ns ſent down elegious Thunder 
The World Foundation loos d, to loſe their Founder 
Th'impatient Temple rent her Vail in two, 
To teach our Hearts what our {ad Hearts ſhould do 
Shall ſenſeleſs Things do this, and ſhall not I 

MNlelt one poor drop to ſee my Saviour die? 

Drill forth my Tears; and trickle one by one, 

Till yon have peirc d this Heart of mine, this Stoxe 

x XI. Oz PETER. ; 4 R 


HAT Luck had Peter! For be took a Fiſh Ane 
That ſtor' d bis Purſe, as well as fill'd his Diſh Tb 
Whoſe bounty did inrich, as well as feed him; Ab 
- Bur they are beiter Fiſhers that ſucceed him: To 

He catcht by Chance: Theſe catch the like by Skill: Ra 
He catch bur once: Theſe catch them when they will Th 

They caſt their Angles into better Seas; | Ah 

Their bairs are only for ſuch Fiſh.as theſe: Ho 

Brave Sport, and full of curious Pleaſure ! Come, 

There is no Fiſhing to the Sea — f Rome, 5 

XII. On HERODIAS. 
LL tell the, Light-skirts, whoſoever taugbt 
8 Thy Feet to Dance, thy dancing bad a Fault: 

Thou lt find it dear, Herodsas, if thou do't _ 

Compare thy pen worth with the price it coſt. F 
XIII. Os Faith and Hope, 


H 


| | © Ad much the ſtronger, Hopes on life relye, 4 
> 4 So much the weaker is my Faith, to die. N 
XIV. On Water and Wine. Ti 

* happy diff rence and ſweet change of Life, T' 
When a chaſt Virgin turns a loyal Hife, N 


Our bleſſed Lord, in Cana did Divine, 
+ And turn'd gold Hater into lufty Wine, 1 as 
I, 2 Oe BR oat HE gr hn HS eee LA BG 


Divine Fanczes. 

| XV. On Age. rn 38 2 | 

H freſh Blood dotes! O how greenTouth delires! 
It moſt diſdains the Thing it moſt deres. 


XVI. On 4 Fig- Tree. 
A Chriſtian's like a Fig-Tree, that does ber 
Fruit, green, or ripe, or bloſſoms all the year: 
No wonder then, our Saviour curſt that Tree; 
Fig- Trees are always dead, where no Figs be. 


XVII. On RHEMUS, 
Hemus, upon a time I heard thee tell, 
IA Pal dividerh Purgatory and Hell, | 
| [And tbat a Gold- bought Maſs will clear th offence 
ih; Tbat brought us thither, and redeem us rbence ; 
Ab Rhemus, what demented Soul would ſpare 
I To ruine Wife, or to diſ-land an Heir, 
ill: Rather than feel ſuch rorments, you pretend, 
vill: Thar equal Hell in all but Time, and End. 
Ah Rhemus. If the power of Gold be ſuch, 
How dare you be ſo bold to die fo rich! 


a XVIII. On JACOB. | 
J Ee boaſt thy Bargain, Facob : For poor we 
Have made a better Contract far, than thee: 
We-envy not his Land thou didft inherit; 
Our; Brother took our Fleſh; gave us his Spirit. 


XIX. On SIMON MAGUS, | 
Imon, bring Gold enough; and I will tell rhee; 
Where thou ſhalr buy what Peter would nor /eff 
Repair to bis Succeſſorts; They are free (thee: } 
And frolick Gamſters; nor ſo ſtrict as He: 
Nay, if thy Gold be weak, they will not ſtand 
To ſell good Pen worths at the ſecond hand: 
fe, | They'll fell good cheap, but they'll nor give to anyz 
No Pater- noſter where there is no Penny : * | 
No, if thy Parſe be like an empty Shell, - , 
They will not give, what Peter would nar ſel. + 
PP 


— — — 


— 


>. 


ie eie. 
XX. - On the Biſhop of Rome. 
Dmit, great Prelar, that thou wert that R-ck I 
W hereon the Church was founded; coldſt anlcell He 


The Gates of Reav'n; and, with thy golden Key, IW. 
Make Hell tby Pri ner, and the Fiends obey, 


Thy Papal dignity would far be greater, 
If thou wert Simon, but as well as Peter. V 
XXI. On MILO. Ur 


D385 ſtrive to enter Milo, though the Gate Th 
Be narrow, and the rugged paſſage ſtraight, 
Leſſen thy ſelf, and faſt thy Carkas thin; | 

Take in thy Fleſp, twill ger thee eaſier in: 
Look up to Heav'n, twill raiſe thy Body'uprighter, ] Or 
Vive lid'ral A/ms, twill make thee tread the lighter] Di 
Sweat forth thy baſe Corruptions, and inherit 
' 'Thy promis d Crown, half loft for want of Spirit; 
Let not thy daſtard, and dull thoughts diſdain 8 
Thoſe works which cold deſpair miſtakes, as vain; 
Take beed; Let not thy queazy Soul repine Be 
Againft thoſe Actions which are none of thine : Tc 
Heav'n bids thee ſhine ; what if thy Rays be dim, 
Do thou tby beſt; lei ve the ſucceſs ro Him: 
Follow thy Fork; And when thy Soul ſhall be 
Gather d from hence, thy Veri ſhall follow thee. | Fo 
XXII. On Rome, HI 
| 62 Works abound in Rome: Tis well they do, 
A Tis tbe beſt String they challenge to the Bow: 
But ev'ry He's no Monch, that wears a Hood, 
Tis well, if rhey'r well done, as well as good: ff © 
When wandring Paſſengers have loſt their way, 7 
No fort of Men that ride ſo faſt as they. "WK 
XXIII. On three Days and Nights, © V 
1 Hou knowſt our dying Saviour did repaſe 7 
, On Hide; On the Sabbath, he aroſez” 
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Tell me, by what account can be be ſaid Þ} 
To lodge three Days and Nights among the Dead ? 
He dy'd for all the World: what wanted here, 
Was full ſupply'd in r'other Hem:ſphire, — * 


XXIV. On TOBIT's Dog. _ 
Har luck badTobit's Dog ! what grace! what 
W Thus to be Keneld is b Eternal Story 1 15 
Until th Ap ocrypba and Scripture ſever, | 
The mem'ry of Tob3t's Dog ſhall live for ever. 
XXV. On the Goſpel 
Wen two Evangeliſts ſhall ſeem to vary 
In one diſcourſe, they'r divers, not contrary; | 


ater One Truth doth guide them both; One ſpirit doih 
ter: Direct them; doubt not, to believe them botb. 


wt Ervio,”Tis ſcarcely worttythy Paines, ro ſmother 
TY Or to ſubdue one Sin. and hugg another: 

Believe it Servio, he that is in thrall | 
To one is a potential Slave to all. 


XXVII. Oz FORMIO.:. CAREY 
Fm will keep the Sabbath, read and pray; - 
His Lips are ſeal d from oaths upon that Day; 
Formio is clad in Black, and will abſent | 
His fleſnly Thoughts, this holy time of Lenz, 
Think'ft thou that Formio's ſhaking Hands with Sin? 
No, tis but giving Hands to meet agin. "7 18 
XXVIII. On JOHN and JESUS, 
7 Obn was the Morning-Star, that did Fore. run | 
The long wiſnt riſing of our Glorious Sun: | 
The firſt word that Fobn's preaching Lips expreſſed 
Was this; Repent: Our Saviours firft, was, Bleſſed: 
John makes th inciſion; Jeſus makes it ſonnd ; - 
Feſus nere cures, where Jahn ne made a wound, | 
ve 29 On. 
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Divine Fancits. 
XXIX. On Diſpoſſeſing- 


WE. read, A broiled Fiſhes Heart will (care 


A frighred Devil from a troubled Breaſt 
We read again, By Faſting, and by Prayer 
The fierce Demonzak's only diſpoſſeſt: 
What this affirms, that flatly does deny, 
- With reverence. to the Text, The one's a Lye; 


XXX. Oz HERODIAS. 


1 Have a young Herodiaslives within me, 

That never leaves to Dance, until ſhe win me 
To grant ber Suit; will never "ceaſe to plead . 
Until 1 give her my Fohn Bapriſts's Head: 

O then my ſorrow would be paſt her date, 
And I, like Herod, ſhoutd repent too late. 


XXXI. On Malfido. 


1 Fe. Inj ections are like Weeds that fall 
Into thy Garden, darted ore the Wall, 

hoſe loathſome ſmell unſcent thy ſweeter 'Flow'r; 
But grow not there, unleſs we make them ours: 
They'l Dye, negleded; If thou lend them Room, || 
"They | tink; But eaſoly thrown from whence they com | 
Fear not, Malfido; thoſe they be that ſpoil | | 
Thy Flow” rs, that ſack their Subſtance from the ſo 


XXXII. On Slanders.. | N 
WI undeſery d report diftains my Name, 
Ir ſhames not but perchance prevents a Shame 
XXXIII. on Law and Goſpel. 


Fit Law is rough; The Goſpel mild and calm 
That launc d the Bile: & this e Balm 


5 XVXXIV. os 4 boſom Sin. 705 
Har Sin that finds more credit then the's 
Nr „en thy Bre 
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' She knows not where; and of all hopes deprive ber | 


1 


And joys to ſee her Chicken thrive ſo laſt: 5 


Divine Faucles. "= 


Thar, in the Boſom of thy Heart dors lye;... 
Thar dips within thy diſh, Siys, Is 1? 

Ttar gives thee kiſſes ? hat's the Sin that 945 he 
O that, O that's the Judas, that betrays thee, 


| XXXY, On the World. 
He World's a Beot, writ by th* eternal Art 


ö 


Of the great Maker, printed in Mans. Heart, 
Tis faſly printed, though divinely Pen d, 
And all th' Erratas will appear at th End. 


XXXVI. On my Soul. IS 6: 
Y-weather be ten Soul long time has bin [ 


Becalm'd, and riding in the Sea of Sin; 
But now afflictions Storm. do drive and toſs 1 
Her batrer'd Kee/: The wind is loud and croltz 
Fear fills her tatter'd Sails and Doubts do drive hey 


Thus thus tranſported by the troubled Air 
Amongſt the ſwallowing Quick-ſands of deſpair, ; 
If not prevented by a greater power. i 
She looks for wreck and ruin every Hour; 
O, that mine Eyes could rain a Shower of Tea 
That, chat would lay the Storm of all my Fears,” | 


XXXVII. On a Cuc le. 


"I , 


He idle Cuckee, having made a Feaft © + | 
Oa Sparrows Eggs,lays down her on ith Neſt 5 
The illy Bird-ſhe owns it, bathces, feeds it; 


Protects ir from the weather, clocks and breeds s 


Ir neither wants repoſe nor yet repaſt, 


But when this gapping Monſter has found 
Io ſhift without a belper, ſhe at length 
Nor caring for that tender care that bred br; 


ene ber F ke Bed: chat fed — 


| 
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be Sin we foſter in our boſom thus | 
Ere we have left to feed it, feeds on us. 
| XXXVIII. On Tobit. 


Us it not time to ſend bis ſon to Rage. 
For Money when his wife ſpun hard for ages; 
Was't not high time for him co poſt away, | 
That for an Angel paid a Groat a day ? | 


XXXIX On DAVID, 
| | W 7 Ho ever ſung ſo bigb, ſo rapt an To 
As David prompted by Heroick Clio? 
But when thy more divine Urania ſung, 
What glor ions Angel had ſo ſweet a TJounge ? 
But when Me/pomene began to fing, 
Each word's a Rapture, or ſome 51 gher Thing: 


Sweet were thy triumphs; ſweet thoſe Jozes of thine; 
O, bur thy Tears were more than moſt Divine. 


XL. Os a Aonument. 


Does poliſh Nature to adorn each part 

| of that rare Work, whoſe glorious Fabrick may 
{ Commend ber beauty to an after day ? 

It not a dainty Piece? And apr to raiſe 

A rare ad vantage to the Makers praiſe? 


Beneath this glorious Marble their repoſes - 

[| A noyſome putrid Carcaſs, balf deyont'd 

By crawling Cambals, diſguis d, deflour! _.. 
Wich loath d Corruption, whoſe conſuming ſcent 


Evin ſuch a Piece art thou, who ere thou b 


Thy Body is a Fabrick, vberein Nature 
Hog met conſpire 20 o ap Gene RF T 
9 


| 
E 


\ Feſt thou that Non ment? Doſt thou ſee "Ron Art 


But knoweft thou what this dainty Piece Encloſes ? 


Would poiſon — although it ha ve * 
Tbat read'ſt theſe Lines: This Monument Ther: 


( 
* 
S 
7 


What ? couldſt thou think the ouch of Cloth was good 
en ile Fountain of thy flowing Blood? 


Divine Fancies. 
To ſum Perfection beivg a living Story 
And rare Abrdgement of his Makers Glory; 
But full of loathſome Filth, and naſty Mire 
Of Luft, uncurb'd Affections, baſe defire ; 
Curious without, bur moſt gorrupr within 
A glorious Morument of inglorious Sin 


XLI. On Piauſus. 


Lauſus bas built a Church : And left bis Glory 
Should dye bas boaſted his vain- glorious Story 
Upon the painted Wall, and built ro Fame 
A large Memorial of his doubtfal Name: 
Plauſus, tis bravely done; Tby Deeds make wot 
Thou either ſeek'ſt Gods Glory or thy own. | 


LII. On Cenſorio. 


Hou blam'ſt the Age,condemnſtthe days f crimes 
If rhou would mend thy Faults, twould mend 


0 the 


XLII. On Fools of both Kinds. 


Some ſcorn the Croſs, whilft others fal Jonas it, 
Some ſit and take the Bread, and ſome aue il is: 
Some are too hold, and others too too nice; 

Fools act a Sin, while they decline a Vice, 


XLIV., On the Name of JESUS, 


1 is the common courſe of Man to double 

The name of Jeſus i in the times of Trouble: 
The name of Lord is not a ſtile to pleaſe u; 
Jeſus no Lord with us; if Lord, no Feſus, 


XLV. On the Woman with the Iſſue] 


Hor could thy Soul, fond Nyman, be affur'd 


Tby long diſeaſe could be fo eas ly cur'd 2. : 


| 


| 50 2 
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B Divine Fancies. 
B. was'r hal our bleſſed Saviour wore it ? 
Or why 2? I read not, that thou didſt adore it: 


He nere ſo much as own'd thee, Woman: Sure, 
| Thy Faith, and not bis Garments wrought tbe Cure, 


XLVI. on our Redemption. 


E were created at a Word, a Breath; 
Redeemed with no leſs thea Blood & "Death: 
How much agreater labour is it, than, 

T0 waſh 2 Sinner, then w make a Man! 


' XLVII. On God's Arm, 


Was nor, that he was weak; or thou ſo frong ; 
He h fo ſoon, or that thou iv t ſo long: 
The head-ftrong Ox is haled to the Slaughter, 


When the poor Form crawls many a Summer after: 
[. When Heay'ns victorious Arm ſhall pleaſe to ſtrike, \ 
Tbe den and the Pigmey are alike, T 
XLVIII. On our Bleſſed Saviour. 1 
O Thou that wert the Ring of Heav'n and Earth, B 
How poorly werer thou attended at thy Birth ! O 
A Manger was thy Cradle, And a stable AK 
Fby Privy Chamber, Mary s Knees thy Table; ＋. 
| Thieves were thy Courtiers, & the Croſs, thy Throne; Le 
| Thy Dyes, Gall; A wreath of Thorns, thy Crown: At 
All this, the King of Glory endur'd, and more, 
To make us Nings, that were but Slaves before, | 
XIIX. On CORDUPLO. _ 6 
Eep in thy Actions, and maintain the Menon | ”P 
Of thy clos'd Lips, Corduplo, and thy Senſes ; Ir 
Thou ſhilr deceive both Man and Devil roo, Al 
And mayſt be damn d, and yet they never know; M 
The Devil's power of Knowied ge never delves Ti 
3 our Hearts, ' 8 we e proclaim 9 our ſelves, 1 M 


* 


Th art 1 ſafe, if thou haſt dream d thou didft 88 


Jo be inſcribd, like Draco's Laws, in Blood: 


Tis too- too proud with Blood, perverſe and font; 


| Then Celia, like an Adamant, thou muft 
Make the incifion with her own made duſt.” 


Divine Fancies. : 99 ry | 
L. On Dreams, 7 
W Ho Dreams a Sin, and not his dreams forbid i it 


An entertainment, Sins, as if be did itz _ 
Which if thy ſlumbring Soul could not prevent, 


LI. On ADAM. 
Ow ſoon, poor Adam, wat thy Bushs left t 
Forfeit to death ere thou baſt time to boaft ; 
Before thy Triumph, was thy Glory done, 
Berwixt a Ri/ing and à Setting Sun: | 
How ſoon ibat ends, that monie bare ended nerer! 
Thine Eyes ne'er flepr, until they flepr for vet. 


III. On Sins and Bleſſ Inge. 


WE write thy common Bloſſings, Lord, upon 

A ſliding ſtream; no ſooner writ, but gon: 
Thy more illakrions Favours we entruſt 

To the dry Sand, defac'd with ev'ry Guft = 

But Lord, our Scrow! of Sins are written down 

On duriog Marble, or ſome harder ftone ;, 

And our extream miſ-doings are thought good 


Lord, let us change our Tables or our Stor. 
And we ſhall bave more Comfort Thou, more Glory. 


LIII. On CELIA. 


(Elia complains, ber Heart cannot be well; 
Nor will nor, Celia, till it ceaſe to ſwell; 


It muſt be launc d to ler the Humour out: 
Alas no Launce can pierce it; It is grown | 
More bard then Raunce, or th'Adamantine 4 I 
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Divine Fancies. 


The firſt, Craſtinios now grown out of date; 


And when the lateſt ſand is ſpenrand run, 
Oar Sin, are finiſhr, as our Lives are done. 


As muck oppreſt and loaded with thy Sin, 


Uv. On PUSILLUS. 


| rd can be jocund, never whines 


M ben be is full, bur ſtill, in want, repines; 
And, like a bad Nos d Hound, that bunts not true, 
He's at a Fault, if not the Game in view: 

Be well advis d Puſilus; Heav'n may chance Ab, 


To Pipe no more, if thou give ore to Dance, & 
LV. On Belief, 

Te 

| make them trembſe too, The 

IVI. on Craftinio, | | 1 

P —4 — —— * to thee > fle t 


The firft, thou farther goeſt and farther from; 
And mayeft dye before the laft ſhall come: 


Perchance the laſt may come, but come too late: 
The laft's uncerta in, and the firſt is gone, | 
T he preſent then Craſtinio's thine, or none, 


LVII. On an Hour-Glaſs, 


Ans life is like and Hour- Glaſs, wherein 
1 Fach ſev'ral ſand char paſſes is a Sin: 


LVIII. On Cain. 


Ain, tis true: It was and did appear 
A Puniſhment too great for thee too bear: 
If tbou badft had a Faith, and couldſt have bin 


Divine Fanc ies. 119 }J 
by greater patience either might out- worn it, 
Or found more able Shoulders to have born it. 


LIX. On Ticio. 


| 
ve, NN rcio ſtands gaping for the clouded Sun 
To be inform'd how faſt rhe hours run 
Ab, fooliſh Ticio, art thou ſound in mind. 
o looſe by ſeeking, what thou ſeekſt to find, 


AC LX. On Sortio. 


COrtro, thar makſt a Trade of gaming. know 
0 Thou break'ft two great Command ments at athrow 
The Third thou break'ft by thy abuſe of Lot; 
Thou breakft the Tenth, that bids thee Cover not: 
ow tell me, Sortio, whether fins moſt higb; | 
ie chat plays Fair, or he that helps a Dir? 


LXI. On Raymond Sebund. 


þ Onour to high-brain'd Raymond, And no lefs 
To thy renowned Scholar, great Du Pleſs : 
Your high attempts object ro our dull Sight 

The God of Nature, by dull Natures Ligbe: 
Bur what bave Raymond, and Du Pleſſis done ? 
They light but two bright Tapers to the Sun. 


LXII. To Henry Earl of Holland. 


Is not the Sun ſhine of great Ceſars Eye. 

Nor our Opinion makes thy Honour flye 
So fair a Pitch; nor need thy Glory claim 
Aſſiſtance from thy Brood, t' enrich thy Name: 
But what is that mounts thee up ſo bigb, 
The H/r1d ſpall tell thee, Henry, and not I: 
Blood gives no Vertue; nor Opinion, Glory 3 

ad Princely Favours are but Tranfitory, 
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Heav'as 48 is miogled with great Ceſars Eye : 
| Heav'n gave thee wings and Cæſar bids thee lie 
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Some ſmaller Legacies may be divided 
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LXIII. On Drmnkerd: and Idolaters. 


W Hich is the greater Sin, and whichthe leſs > 
Which finds the ſharper 2. which the milder Ru bi 

To turn Gods glorious Image ro a Beaſt,, - 
Or turn the Image of a Beaft to G? Dicen 
Thrice happy is that ſoul, and more than thriceſhne. 


That buyes ao knowledge at ſo dear a price, I Cl 
: 5 ive 
LXIV. On Dying. | ole 


; fu would dye once well, muſt often try, F® A 


Practice does bring perfection how to Dye: 
The Law's our Tator; and the World our School, 
Whereia w'are taught by example, as by Rule: 


The Rods Aflliction, which being laid away, * 
The Gepe comes, and begs us lea ve to play. t w 
2 wil 


LXV. On Ravens and Lilies, 


Re not the Ravens, great God, ſuſtain d by The 
And wilt thou cloth rbe Lilies, and not me? 

Il nere diſtruſt my God, for Cloeb, and Bread, 

Whilſt Lilie, flouriſh, and the Ravens ed. 


LXVI. On degrees of Sin. | 
(Core proportion to the Sins 3 A 
Adam had one; Eve two; the Serpent, three, 


MY Life's my dying day; wherein I, ſtill, 
Am making, alter, and correct my A: 
My Soul I do bequeath to God; provided 


. 


amy 


Among. 


— — . — 
— — oe ret — 


— — 


Divine Fancies. 
nong my Friends: Item my Sins give, 
o my dear Feſus, whether dye or live: 
m, I give the World, that did refreſh _ 
de render frailty of my feeble Fleſh, 
ly leſſer. Cares: I do bequeath moreover, 
? Fo my poor Body home 8 to cover, 
Ruud hide her ne and Food for needful Diet : 3 
me Sleep, but not immoderate, to quiet 
Ditemper d Nature, and in her Vacation, 
riceſme lawful Pleaſures for her Recreation; 
7 Charity, to my poor helpleſs Brother, 
give my Prayers to the true Church my Mother, 
ſhole warchful Eyes I muſt deſire, ſtill, 4 
0 be the Over-ſeers of my Vill. 


' u 


a, LXVIII. on our] ES US. be: 7 


Ee's like a Rock, which when we ſtrive to an 
We are in danger to be wreckt upon: 5 
t when our wide · ſpread Arms ſeek Refuge cherer 3 
will ſecure ns from the Harms we ary. - | 


rel LXIX. Tv. King CHARLES. 


} „ He Common wealth is like an Inflrument : by 7 
The divers ſorrs of people repreſenn 
[he ſtrings, all differing in degrees, in places; | 
me Tre les, and ſome Means, and ſome are Baſes, [ 3 
be potent Rulers the Muſicians are; 4 
The muſick ſometimes Peace; and ſomerimes War, 
et. The Laws are like the Ruled Books that ye 
fore their Eyes, and which they practice by: 
— es n ma be thyſtrings as frog 
| true, as thou art skilful: Raviſh 0 . 
The worlds wide Ears, with thy disiner Airs, 
| mas D thy Land repairs 1 — 9 
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F | "May thence return amaz'd, and tell the Story 
i Of bn, Triumph, in great Charles his Glory. 


LXX. 4 Riddle. 


He Good we ſpend we keep; and what we ſave 
We looſe, and only what we looſe we have. 


LXXI. Ox Glorioſo. 


Nee" vaunt Glorzoſo, that thou oft reliev ſt 

poor Glorieſo, tis not thine, thou giv'ſt: TF. 
' Boaſt 3 s thy own : 5 Thou art the poor Man's Sieve... 
Thy wealth was giv'n thee, with a Clauſe, to give; Wit 
Put caſe it were thy own thou gav'ſt, what then? No 
Thy own Applauſe bath paid thy o.] n agen. Has, 


And 
LXXII. On JUDAS. 


1 hundred Pence What's ſthat to thee d But ſay 

t ſo much Oyntment had been caſt away; I.. 
The © Coin that paid fort, Judas, was not thine z 
O Judas, thar's the cauſe thou didſt Repine, Tho 


lam 
LXXIIL o IMPROPRIATOR: 


L ORD, bow he ſwells! as if he had, at leaſt, 
A Common-wealth repoſed in his Breaſt: 
A Common-wealth? Twas ſhrewdly gueſt, I tell 1. 
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Met 
80 f 


T 


He has a Leaſh of Churches in his Bel. To 
LXXIV. o. the fame, | The 
WE PRotigions Sromachs | what a cruel deal To« 


Ir can devour! whole Churches at 2'Meals + | 
: is very frange thar Narure ſhould deliver 1 
* | 
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Is very wide, or made of ſtreaching Leather : 


Le, it is believ d, thy Conſcience, either — x 


are Methipks thy Conſcience rather ſeems roo ſmallz 


Iso far from large, I fear th Aſt none at al. 
[LXXVL "GOD. © 
„II ces ſhonldR Arike a blow for every lip 
eve Tbat mortals make, or ſpur for every trip, 
ve Within a moments ſpace, here would be fonnd 
No place left free t inflict another Wound: 


Hackneys and ſpur-gall'd Fades would bappier be, 
And in condition, better far, then Ye, | 


ſay LXXVII. o- Sleep and Dahl 


ay; I. is receiv d, that Sleep's the elder Brot ber; 
; I ſee no reaſon fort: I think, the orber: 
Tho” Sleep does now uſurp the upper hand, | 
Bam ſure that Death do's (weep away the Land. 


| xv. * RHEMUS. 
ye. 1 * Conſcience tells rhee, that to make debate 


Twixt Prince and People, to ſubvert a State 


Iro violite a Trace, to murther Kings - 
Are lawful;, nay, are meritorious Things 1 
Thou baft a Freedom more than we, wherein 
Todo againft thy Conſcience, and not Sin. 

Nine 9% "119 316 4 wit f * 
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| g Le o, GLORIOSO. 


A worthleſs Counter, to take up 4 Crown: 


HF, chat relie ves bis Brother in diſtreſs, --- 
And feeks no vain Applauſe, do's nothing leſs 
Than lend to his Redeemer, laying down 


Bur if Vain. glory prompt thy Tongue to boaſt, 
* is not /enr, Glorioſo, Tis bur loft. 


IxXXX. To GOD. 


* Wonder, Lord, thou ſhouldſt ſo much deſire 
Our younger days, when as the n Fire 
Of feeble Nature is but newly blown; 
When ev'ry Roow's unfurnſſht; and not one 

Fit for the * of ſo great a Gueſt ; 

None trim d with Art; ao, not ſo much as aun 
Wich common Senſe; when as tb'\unburniſhr print 
Of chy f:ir Image, taken from the Mint, 
But now, has not the leaft imbelliſhmenr 
Of Heav "hy Knowledge:Lord, what haſt thou meant 
To mike ſuch choice, te chooſe a time ſo ill, 

. When we have neither means, nor yet a will 

To entertain Would not our deeper Age, 

WM berein the Toys of Child hood, and the aß 5 
The Fire of Juftful Youth ſhall be abated, 

-» Wiierein out riper Souls ſhall be eftared * 

In richer Knowledge, and the ſtrength of FFT 5 
O might nor, might not this bin howghr a Seaſos, | 
A time more aptſy choſen of the wan, 


For thee to come; and us, to Eutertdie ? 0 
No; thou, great God, that art our wiſe Creator, 
Wert beter read in our rebellious Nature: 


* 


hon knewft the Bow of our corrupted Will 
bent to Milchief, would be * 
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Divine Fascie. , 
By every Arm, thou kneweft that every hour 
_ [I Gave new encreaſe to ſtrength, and double power 
I To draw thoſe ſinful Shafts that ſhoot at Heaven 
Thou knew'ſt our ealie Nature would be driven” 7 
By ev'ry Breath, and that our thoughts would fall 
I From bad ro worſe ; from worſe to worſt of all: 
| Thou knew'ft that growing Time would more unlevel / 
Our rugged Milli, and took | the beſt of Evil: 
Lord, take it. and betimes; that beiog poſſeſt 
Of thar, thou mayeft preſcribe for all ihe Reſt. 


Fire LXXXII. On Partio, 5 
| Ts, thy Will is good, and glory 'ſt in it, 
II ̃ And yer forger'ſt thy M ker ev ry minit: | 
& | Say Partio, was there ever u allow'd | 

r | When the Teſtator s mem'ry was not good? 


LXXXIIL. On an Evil Conſcience. TO 
eat Wii Hells of Horror, an evil Conſcience brings 


What itrange Chimera's! what prodigions 
things ! 


A pregoant Womb of wonders! Ev'ry miait 
We Sin; bur leaſt, when moſt we in agin ir, 


IXXXIV. To Mundo,» 
Nx thiok, Mundenc, that va Wem will bold | 
75 IT by Cad, and all thy Gjꝶ.!z 

If e er they chance io meet within a heart, en 
+. » » They] acicher fight, or part; 

So long as Earth ſeems glorious in thine Eyes, | 
is Thy thoughts can viever fiſe; 
Believe t Mundano, by bow much more near | 
py Teton ger Heay'n, the 7% will Earth appear. 


* - 


— 9 — 


* 


— — —— — 


Divine Fancies,” 


- | LX3XV. To my Friend, | 1 
Wos. ihou, be proſp rons, tho the dane 


: S#row 
Of. Fortune threaten thee! 1 Il tell thee how: 
Call home thy deareſt wiſbes, and recal 

Thy hopes; expect the worſt that can befal : 
If come; thy Heart will be the more ſecure, 

The. le amaz'd, and able to endure: 
If ir come not: Expettance is no loſs; 
Perchance it arms thee for another Croſs: 

{ Thbus wiſely ſheltred under this relief, 


Tby Joy ſhail-be tho leſs; and-leſs why.Grief. | 


'LX XXV I. _ To. Malfido. 


FUL up Meſfide, Eay thy thoughts. more level; 
Make ſure of Grace, and ne'r luſpect thy Food: 


| He that is Good, can give a thing, that's evil 
No more than thou, being evil, canſt wiſh good : 


He bettet knows t iy give, than thou to 
hou -whin'ft for Stones, and gtumbleſt at an Egg 


„let this better will ſpſpend thy wiſh, 
And thou ſhalr find a0 Srorpion 3 5 0 ge. 


E LXXXVL. On Cracio. | 
Fon ill comp laipft thar ſorrows 30 attend thee» 
W EF Javours do ſo much andoy ther 
Miſtake not, they are weapons tO defend thee ; 
They be not Engrps, Crucio, to deft "I 

ng Corn, 
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LXXXVII. To Remus 


IS true, we are bur duſt, but worms, pay n. 
IT bat are more baſe then either; And h ched? 
Shall worms, or duſt, or men be well advis d, 
To go in perſon (where we hate deſpis d); 
Before a (cd, a glorious God; Ido, 
Who bids'rhee Come, will bid tee eme too: 
Remis, when cail'd in perſon you appear 
By Prexy, tell me whete's your manners, there ? 
Ts better ro be weh bold, than mae 
Thy ſelf enmannerly, for manntra ſake: 
Some il. bred Clowns there be, that being loan 
To foul a Napkzy, draw a filthy Cloach. f 


44d IXXXIX. Fo Macio; 2:5 C 
DT nc: beneath iby, wants, as if forſorn; 
8 1 


hon muſt be made a Fewe#, to be worn 
In Abranis B rm; Macio, be that comes 
Fo Abram's Biſem, finds his way, by Crams. 


XC. on Repro'f, | 
ATIs not enough to ſtrive againſt the 47. 
Or not to dert; we mult reprove the Fat 
In others too; The Sin, being once made known 
To us, if not reprov'd, becomes cur : 
We muſt difſmade the Vicewe ſcorn to follow; . 
We muſt pit out, as well as never /paiow. 
12 2 F101 | XI : On Curio, f | 2 . 
; | WO Ear, to let in Knowledge, Nature gave; 
I oo entertain true Faith, one heart we have 3 
Our Knowledge twice exceeds our half belief." _ | 
- — 9 — — 7... — — 7 
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XCII. On Zeluſtus. 
Eluſit thinks, his pains are worth his labour 
If he love God, tho he traduce his Neighbour : 
His hor-moutb'd Zeal falſe. gallops on fo faſt 
In tbe fr? Table it tyres in the /aft : 
Art theu a fairhful Steward ef God's ſtore, 
Jeluſtus, tht jpend ſt S, ard keepſt but Four ? 


XCIII. On Ph lautes. 
Hileuto's Charity is “ke a Meyfe, 
| © That keeps ar home, and never leaves the Houſe: 
Ill it be fi- d: It ſtirs for no Man's Cauſe, 
Valeſs to feed on Crums- of vain Applauie : 
F-ke heed, Philauto, left them beed 105 late; 
The Moy, in time, will eu up thy Eſtate. 


XCIV. On Dubius. 
Ubius, Thy. Ears are two, thy Tongue bur one; 
Hear God and Prieſt, Conf ſi to God alone. 


XCV. To Sir Julius Ceſar, Maſter of the Rolls. 


HE high Perfe&ticns, wher'withHeav'n do's pleaſe 
| To crown our t anſitory D:ys, are theſe, 
Goods well pc ſſ ſt, and nor prfſefiing thee 2 
A faithful Friend; equal in love, degree: 
Lands fruitful, and not conſcious of a Curſe: . 
A boaftleſs Hand, a charitable Purſe: | 
A ſmiling Conſcience, A contented Mind; 
A ſober Kynowledze, with true Miſdom join d:: 
A Breaſt, well te mper d; Dyet without Art, | 


>» © Ok > » 


what had f - . IA WWHdTY > > > ft. 


[| Surfeir, or Want; A wilely ſimple Heart. 


[| Paſtimes ingenious, lawful, manly, ſparing 


{| A Spirss not contentious raſh, but daring : | 


— 
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Divine Fan6ies. 149 
A Body healthful, ſound and fir for Labour, 
A Heuſe well ofder'd, and am equal Neighbour "7% 
A prudent Mie, and conſtam to the of, 
Sober, but yet not ſad, and fair enougj ; 
Sleep ſeaſonable, moderate, and ſecure: 
Addions Hereick, conſtant, blameleſs, pure, 
A life, as long as fair; and when expir d. 
2 A glorious Death, unfear d, as undefir d. 


ur : 
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_ Y 
: : 
12 
* 
* 23 * Y. »d . 


How miſerable poor ! It has betray'd thee,  - 
To thy own ſeeming ſelf; And it is grown... . 
As little thine, or leis than tbou, thy ownz,  . 
Alas, poor Lucro, bow thy fruitful pawns - © 
Abuſe thy Stomack, that ſo ofen yawnes, _ 
For a good Morlel, whilſt thy Saint does rome, 
Like a Decoy, tentice evil Angels home, : 
Whole more imperions preſence does controul 
And tright the peace of thy perplexed Soul! 
8 Lucro, be M ve no longer to thy pelt: 
„, | Sabdberby Gold, an make rby ſelf, thy ſelf : 
* | Bac if thy Saint be grown tho ffrong for ther, 
I'll tell thee Zucro; Torn thy Saint to me. 


XCVII. on Mendax. 
Air-ſpoken Adendaæ; on the leaſt Occaſion, 
Swears by his Faith, and by his own Salvationz 
Is raff brain AMendax, well adviſed; then, 
To pawn bir Fairb in Cod, for Faith with rens 
Sure, ſmall's thy Wir or Credit, to be drawn 
For ares ſo poor, to leave ſo gest a Pairs, 


* 
„ 


* 


5 


7 7 * 5 - 9 * * 
1 — „ . ” > I #98 £ 4 — f 
* 
G 3 When 
>, 
. % 


r — —g aa ——— — — r 


— 2 ed 0 4 * — . 2 . 4 - 
. — * * IT __ a <4 Cs - as oy WW; ek an - 
En Ms. > —— © X23 * N * 5 5 
Sar By on 1 . Pp b . 5 


"450 Dune Fancies: 

Wen er I wiſh my Blandus a Good. mor roy 
He is my Servant: If I come to borrow, 

Or bur falute my Blandas paſſing by, 

J am yaur Servant, Blandus dos reply: 

If court my Blandus, I muſt underſtand, 

He is my Servant, and does kiſs my band ;, 

Diſcourſe with Blandus, ev ry Clauſe ſhall be 

am your Sorvant: If be drink to me 

My, Servant does it; I return his Love, 

My Servant pledges: If my Lips do move 

. A Svir, be is wy Servant, Though I do 

Abuſe | my Blandus; be's my Servant roo: 

How bleft am I, his ſervice ſhould be ſuch 

To me ! He never told his God ſo much: 


"XCVIIL. On Blandus: 


How much, dear Blandus, haſt thou bound me thing 


I bat art bis Ser vant, not lo much as mine! 


xcix. On Rebelio, 


He tour Rebellio,, ſcourged. by his God, 

Shghrs bis Correction, and ne'r owns the Ro Red, 
E Take beed, R-bellio ; Be nor ſtout. too lang ; 
' Neglected Seripes,. do oft return more ſtrong,,, 
A Andboro Silence more ill nature ſhows, 

Then Sobbs of Stomach, and deſerves more e Blows. 


e. on God and Gold. g 


ed and,Gold cannot poſſeſs one Heart: 
3 God and I; or Gold and Inn part. 


Jo James Archbiſhop of Armagh. | 


* 4 Prelate, I nor know nor care 
5 * ſecret rennt : in Saint #atrichy 1 7 
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If any; I dare boldly ſay, tis more 4 
Since thou ſat'ſt there, then ere it wat before: | 

2w,l Go on, great Patriarch; If. thy higher Story . . | 
(As ſure ir will) ſhall drawn St. Patricks Glory: | 
erna will, (as now Ierna:vaunts) „5 
Be known, as well as call'd, The Iſle of. Saints, 


| "a On 4 waking Conſcience. 1 

lf A is a kind of. Conſcience ſome Men keep; . 

Is like a. Member that's benumb d with fleep; 

Which as it gathers Blood, and wakes agen, 4 
Ir ſhoot s, and pricky, and feels as big as Ten. 


CIII. on our Affectiaas. 


O How prepoſtrovs our Affection burn! 
Mt ſerve the World, love God to ſerve our turn. 


CIV. On Z:ſuſtus. « 


— 


Eluſtus wears his Cloths, as he were clod 
Jo frighten Crows, and not to ſerve. his God ;, 
As if tbe Symptoms gf Regeneration | | | 
Were nothing but a Chriſtian out of Faſhion. 
Cv. On Rebellio,, \ 5 
| WH? ever Whining? Evermore-alike'?- / 
Both when Heav's ſtrikes and when he leaves 
| | CCC 
Not ſtroke thy Stomach dowo, when as thy. God. 
Is friends with thee, and thrown aſide the Rod ?: 
Fake heed, Rölio, Heaven do not reply 
Upon thy Sobbs, and he that mide thee Cry 
For thy own Good, reward not thy repiaing 
With a new Rod, and ſcourge the worſe for whining, 
S as, 
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| Cv. o, Zeluſtus | 
N. thy Geneva Ruff, nor ſteeple Hat 

1 With fl:gging Eaves, or Cep reſi out of Dire; 
Thy nock- ſhora Cloak, with a tound narrcw Ca 
Tby Ruſſer-H>/e, crols. garter'd with a Tape, 
Thy Antick Habit, of the old Tranſlation, | 
Made for the purpoſe in defpight of Fin; 
Tis none of theſe Zo/uftur that can bring 
Thy zeal in credit; none of theſe can wring 
The leaſt apphauſe from hea vn: Heav'n never meam 
A Chriſtians Conſcience ſhould be bound os bent 
To ſhape Jeluſtus, we can ſcarce divide 

An AfﬀeRtation from a ſecret Pfidſe. 


Rr thou revil'd and flander'd ? and yer whine? 
I fear th' art. guilty: Is that heart of thine 
So faint (if guiltleſs) that it cannot ſtoo˙ 
Beneath ſo poor a Barthen, and hot droop ? 
He thar bas re at Home, way well reftain 
To blow his Fingers, Confevo,. or complain 
The weather's cold abroad: Mike ſure within, 
And let them cenſure, let them ſnarl, agin: 
Thou may'ft appear, but not be this the worſe? 
If Conſcience bleſs thee ; Do; let Shimei euſe. 
te v5 ave; nt i He nee 
T4. CVIIL To God. 9 gb 
Terre Win de done, .grear God, _  . 

6 ſpend, or to ſuſpend, iby Nd: 

It p ſſible, my will's ro miſs it, : 
If otherwiſe, to loop and Kiſs it. 
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CIX, On Devotion. 


| WI muſt not only be to God, but ſhow © 


To Man; Pauls Cloak muſt be remembred too. | 


CX. On the Chriſtian, 
IIs not enough that the King's Daughter ſhould 
1 Be fair within, ſhe mutt be clad in Gold, 
The curious Need e cioath: her iter Sk n; 
She's rich without, and glorious ail within: 
The true born Chriſtian muſt 3s well be cladg 
Wich lives to Men, as lin'd with Hearts to God. 


CXI. On Merey and Fuſtice.. 
G2. Mercy and his Fuſtice u the fame; 
Tis but rhe Objet rar divides the Name. 


| | CXII. On Anlicus, 

Efore that Aulicus was made a Lord. 

Je was my Friend; we might exchange à word 
As well as Hearts: He could be never weary 
Of my Society, was ſocund, merry, 
Ingen ous, and as jealous to offend ; 
He was enjoy'd, be could enjoy b's Frieed :: 
Bur now be ſwells, looks big, bis favours change, 
As well a+ Fortunes: Now bis Eyes are ſtrange : 
H's Thovgbts are Councils, curious webs of State; 
And all bis Actions muft be wonder'd at; 
His Speeches muſt be Laws, and every word 
An Oracle, to be admir'd, ador'd, — 
Friendſhip muſt now be ſervice ; A new mold 
Muſt have new Matter, melted i om the old: 
O Aulicus, twere well if thou couldſt do 
The yery ſame in ſpiritual honour 100. 

| CXII Or - 
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Ccxil. 2 Rheinus, | "7; 


Fr muſt be 1150 to Werks, Bs, 1 Jon der A 
Hat God has j Jo, n 4, chor dar ft prefume to ſunder! Y 


$4 5 bay cXxtv. On. . Torta 1 


T* not the TROY of rh- CY 72 of Cup 

Of thy Aff. ction; Thou mui ke theiy op; 
Nor ist the raking up atdne, will dv, © 0 
2 - Torts, thon muſt Up, and folow 1 oo. : Ro 


7-7 Fre 

cxv. 'On Gracchus, wt 5,0) x0 

9-985 - 7.5 NTbi 

| Gras 10 83 did repeat a Lye, 1 Fo 
Paft on with Credit, from bis very Youth, An 


That now bis Conſcience has forborn to cry . 
- ,Againft it, and perſwades him it's Truth ; 

"Tis well for Gratebas \, He bas giin'd thereby 3 

He now guy tell tbe ſame, and never lye. 


cxvi. | On Pharcs. 


TH. a ſay it is a Supper, and irs fir” 

$ " To' uſe the Peture of a Meal, to ft. 

Can thy Diſcretion, I hart a, or thy Zeal . 
Give carnal Geſtures io a ſpent Mea“ al 

A heav'oly Sypper and a fleſhiy Heart? 
Thy e e *. ben art. | 
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vn. on "the fame; | : + 
be 


Fl "Or! take it ftrring: Pray, & 3 kavw +} 
der | XL. You'll do, and yet you will not ſeem to doin}! +4 
ders You'll bow your Hearts, although you bend no Geer, I 

'Yis like your: Self; "ou leem nor. why: vow + I 


CXVIIL Ib my Bock. 


8Þ; CO now, tis time to wein thee Frog my V Reik; 
7 Thy Teech grow ſh.rp, my Babe, it will be ben 
For both: thy haſty Nuzſe is come to take thee * 
From my fond Arms : ne'r-whimper, he will make thee 
IA dainty golden Coat: Let it ſuffice thee, _ | 
Thon art mine ſtill, howe er: thy Nurſe, wil prize bee 
For his own ſake and thine; when thou art ſtrong, 3 
And ſure of Foor, he'l ler thee (port among 
- IThy fellow-Children, he will ler the ſee © 1 
The IMorid, which chou baſtd never ſcent with: wt | 
Thou may'ft do well, if Fortune ſtrike thee luck, 
ad fair Opinion: Thou didſt never ſuck 2 
Zut one Good Friday; and thou may ſt i improve 1 3 
A well in Merit, as in popular Love 
* [Thou baſtfix Brethren (born as. well as thee 2% 9 
Of a free Muſe) legirimare- and free 
Pages to Cæſars, and in (4ſars Court, * 25 2 
_ Befides an Iſomael, that attends che Port | 
Jof a great Lord, and Honourable Peer 4 
Jo chis bleſt Realm; if e er thou ns BY 3 
ez Il hid hee welcome, as the times of leifnpe, .. 
bine, 15g bree ed Hand X x 
hou arr but young and tender, (for ws 


he * of Fate?) perhaps, aud one of I 
5 a 2 Whom 
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Whom Clotho favours nor, perchance thy Twine 
. May be produc'd { for thou art balf Divine 9 
To after Ages, to the utmoſt Date 
Of. Time who knows? Bur we ſub(cribe ro Fare: 
Perchance, thy Fortune s to be Bought and Sold, 
Was not —— Foſepb ſerv'd the like . old? 
Ty bondage may, like his, be wade, per chance, 
A ſtep to Honour, and a means t' advance 
| Thy bigber Fortunes, and prepare thy Hind, 
10 eaſe a 1 if Deatrh ſhould ftrike the Land; 
, Bat I tran my Babe: Tis time to part; 
he Laws of 7 e break the Ruler of Art; „ 
more farwel: Let Head bi 3 bl 12 ſhine 


Org Babe, as m2 joe 2 
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